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PREFACE. 



This little brochure was first published as a 
serial story in the Staunton Daily News in Jan- 
uary, 1893. The successive chapters were read 
and watched for with so much interest that the 
production is deemed worthy of preservation in 
the bound form in which it is here presented. 
Though written with some exaggeration for sa- 
tirical effect, it gives a vivid,! graphic and fairly 
true conception of the many local "booms" in 
the wild wave of speculation that spread over 
Virginia and other Southern states in 1890-91,' 
resulting at many places in permanent material 
advancement, but bringing to individuals every- 
where losses approaching those which befell the 
citizens of * * Barbwireville. " 

The Publisher. 
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CHAPTER I, 

PARENTAGE. 

TOM SWINDEL was the son of what the 
public styled a well-to-do farmer living 
some miles from Port Republic, in Rockingham 
County, Virginia, one of the most fertile, carer 
fully cultivated and productive counties in the 
Shenandoah Valley, a land of happy homes and 
untold abundat^ce. This valley is famous for it3 
pure air, bright skies, sparkling waters, undulatT 
ing blue grass pastures, and diversified and 
romantic scenery. It has been styled the ■ • Garr 
den of the Continent,*' Strangers gazing with 
eager delight for the first time upon its verdant 
landscapes, bounded by lofty mountains wrapped 
in azure hue, feel lost in the beautiful scenes of 
an enchanted region, and are wont to exclaim, 
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6 TOM SWINDEL ; OR, 

' * What a paradise ! What a happy fate to call 
it home!'' 

This prosperous farmer and man of affairs, 
. Richard ( commonly called Dick ) Swindel, 
was a person of decided character. He 
was a man of hard head and hard heart, or 
in other words, a man of good sense and little 
feeling — hard on a bargain, severe in his judg- 
ments of men and things, almost entirely without 
sensibility or feeling, intensely selfish and un- 
sympathetic, and lived in endless distrust, suspi- 
cion and jealousy of the world. He loved no 
one, admired no one, believed no one. His high- 
est ambition was to die rich, which he had deter- 
mined to do. The reader will not be surprised 
to learn that he was never happy. No one knew 
how or by what he was afflicted, whether by the 
memory of past evil or the satiety of present 
good. He had evidently taken to his heart the 
bitterest philosophy of life, though he did not 
reject its blessings. He gathered the so-called 
blessings of wealth about him, but as a stone 
gathers moss — cold, hard, unsoftened by the 
freshness and greenness which surround it. 

By industry and rigid economy, particularly 
the latter, for he was singularly without enter- 
prise or the spirit of progress, he had accum- 
lated a no inconsiderable estate, which was an- 
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nually increasing. Some of his money had been 
made by farming, but the greater part by paper 
shaving, which signifies a certain decent and re- 
ligious kind of usury then in vogue and still, we 
are sorry to say, much practiced in the commer- 
cial world. If a distressed family was compelled 
to part with property when it was not likely to 
fetch a tenth of its value, old Swindel, who loved 
auctions and was always on the lookout for 
bargains, was sure to be there or thereabouts, 
and to become its purchaser. If a neighbor was 
weighed down by debt and constrained to part 
with a note before it was due, Swindel was the 
most likely of men to become its owner at a ten 
or twenty per cent discount. 

There was some inconsistency in his character. 
One would hardly have imagined it, but Swin- 
del was, in addition to his other accomplish- 
ments, apparently a meek and pious Christian, a 
regular attendant of church services, a super- 
intendent of the Sunday school, and now and 
again a speaker at Y. M. C. A. reunions. If 
money was to be collected for charitable purposes, 
this exemplary man, as he was commonly styled, 
gave and freely gave of his services. He was in 
a chronic state of impecuniosity on such occasions 
and would not give money, but his time and 
services were always at the public call. If a de- 
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jserving young inahi his widowed mother* s sdie 
suppofti sought aid on his outset in life, Swindel 
carried around the *' hat^*' but was never known 
to piit anything in it himself; On the contrary^ 
malicious people hinted that he took a trifle out^ 
It was believed that he often helped himself; few 
believed he ever helped another, except with ad- 
vice. 

The Christianity he professed inculcates chari- 
ty, whichj if it begin at home, should not end 
therci but Swindel was a modern pietist and held 
another view^ which was a kind of substitute for 
Christianity. With his learned friend, Dr; Fogg^ 
he had pored over the original texts of Scripture, 
read thfe ahti-Nicene fathers and the writings of 
many efudite inodem D; D;Sj and he had come 
to the opinion that thfel words requiring such sac- 
rifices were eiither figurative br had been 
wrongly translated ; that in fact the Bible was 
incomplete from the loss of certain books, and 
full ' of mistakes ; that our ignorant foi-efathers 
had groped their way to the other world in theo^ 
logical darkness ; that the true doctrine of the 
duty which led to salvation was summed up in 
the wordsi '* God helps those who "help them- 
selves." Thus he quieted his conscience^ if he 
had any, and we kardly think any hunian being 
is so utterly bereft as to be entirely without one; 
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in a wbrd} it was the firm conviction of this 
Canting, sanctimonious Christian thiat those who 
|)rofessed a belief in the sublime teachings of 
Jesus, the bnly one great character in the woirld 
that can really draw out all that is best in men^ 
ias laid down in the New Testamenti were ieither 
fools or hypocrites; Having not the law he was 
a law unto himself, and professed to belieVe in a 
Certain kind of religioUj broad and liberal; whiich 
iadmitted of its adherents' practicing in this life 
whatever was most agreeable to them, without 
seriously endangering their hereafters; Undet 
its tenets and doctrines he might fleece his 
neighbors oh Saturday and pray With them on 
Sunday. It allowed sharp practices of every de- 
iscription during the week, and devout prating 
iand psalm singing on the Sabbath. There was 
nothing in its princij^les which prevented his 
leading at Y; M; C. A. meetings while engaged 
in fleecing his felloW human beings. 

Yet S>Vindel said he never wished tb buy sl 
hote, and scouted usury, moral or otherwise, anid 
only purchased a note to accommodate and re- 
lieve a Christian friend and neighbor, in his 
Opinion this was not practicing usury, but per- 
forming charity. When his jocular associates 
ienquired at what per cent he bought a note; he 
replied humorotisly that he knew nothing about 
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*'per cent," but if he bought a hundred-dollar 
note for fifty he had a strong conviction that he 
was not losing money. 

This grotesquely picturesque individual, broad 
church religionist, Sunday school superintendent 
and modem philosopher, it will be readily un- 
derstood, was a man without the slightest concep- 
tion of that very simple thing, practical religion. 
He was an industrious man, a very industrious 
man indeed, but his industry took the form more 
particularly of making others work while he 
looked on. He thus not infrequently got fifteen 
hours labor out of an employee while only pay- 
ing for ten. He modestly boasted of his share of 
the work, the head work, which he declared was 
a fsiir equivalent for the manual labor of others. 
In this particular way of contributing his share 
of work and labor, he had worn out the seats of 
numerous pairs of trousers. His head work was 
performed w^hile sitting on a box in front of some 
grocery in the thriving village of Port Republic, 
near which he resided, and where hfe marketed 
the produce of his farm and found the needy 
whose notes he shaved. 

He was seedy_ in dress and appearance, a mat- 
ter he explained briefly and merrily. He de- 
clared that when a man wore out the seat of his 
breeches, or a hole in his stockings, he could 
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-wear the garments indefinitely without again 
-wearing a hole at the same spot. The process, 
he said, toughened the cuticle at the point minus 
the covering, which was one gain, while the 
long use of the ancient garments was another. 
This was a small economy, but no one in his 
opinion should despise small beginnings. 

Little occurred for many years to disturb the 
tranquillity of this rich, pinching, scraping and 
clutching Christian Shy lock, though he some- 
times suffered with a com or bunion where a 
patch was needed in his socks, and occasionally 
leaped with the agility of a frolicsome kitten 
from the store box as a jagged nail entered his 
hide. Mischievous boys, anxious to enjoy the 
fun of seeing the lazy man move, were in the 
habit now and again of putting shairp nails 
or crooked pins into his seat. Swindel was a 
tranquil man. As he seldom walked, corns and 
bunions were rare, and the boys soon taught him 
to look before he sat as well as before he 
leaped. Thus he secured by his vigilance some 
immunity from juvenile pranks. 

His composure was further fortified by what 
he styled a clear conscience, thus showing we 
were right in attributing a conscience to him and 
every man. He said there was nothing on his 
mind, no corns and bunions there — his 
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conscience uphel4 him in every trial, 
Within his soul there ?ippeared to be no 
waters, still less raging waters of bitter^ 
ness. He was never known to confess to the 
lyord that he had sinned against Ifiim, often as he 
had been seen at church, and high as ^as his of- 
ficial position there, He did not go to church to 
confess; this in, his opinion was high church 
Episcopal usage or Popish doctrine. JTor was it 
ever discovered that the Lord had put away 
SwindePs sins or any of them, 

As tijne went on his judgments of others 
grew harder, his usury deeper, his fortune 
larger. Therefore he continued on his course 
with growing insensibilities, and was never disr 
covered to have any sympathy with the wants, 
the sufiferings or the moral judgments of other 
men. Impenetrable as a nether millstone, no 
one knew whether or not this sanctified reprobate 
felt the vengeance of suffering ; whether an of- 
fended God had awakened in him the sleepless 
agony of a lost soul, or. whether his conscience 
was so seared, and the man himself so steeped in 
vice and hypocrisy, that there was no punishment 
for him here below. It was supposed by some 
that the criminal was left to sleep on until the 
wrathful fires of the last judgment should awak- 
en his guilty spvil'to the fearf^il reality of hi§ 
lost condition. 
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CHAPTER II. 

MR. SWINDEIr MOVES TO TOWN — THE VII,I,AGE 
SOCIETY. 

To secure a larger harvest of notes, Swindel 
now removed from his country seat to Port Re- 
public, where to save the expense of an ofl&ce he 
made a kind of ofl&ce of his seat on a pine box, 
or loafed in the back room of the grocery or 
store where he purchased his supplies. Here he 
made no scruple of using the pen, ink and paper 
of the proprietor, and took pains always to select 
an envelope that was stamped. After moving to 
the village he sported a clean shirt and a decent 
suit of clothes, selected as near as possible Jthe 
color of dust that they^ might conceal dirt. His 
shoes were of untanned alligator hide, which tra- 
dition said lasted forever. Old Shears the bar- 
bar trimmed his locks gratis. This village hair- 
dresser had more time than customers, and Swin- 
del often strolled into his shop for free shaves and 
gossip. The barber was uncommonly fond of 
tittle-tattle, and to enjoy a chat gladly gave the 
old screw his professional services with a vain 
hope some day of securing a loan. Swindel's 
** get up *' was in fact so much improved, and his 
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fortune had grown so rapidly, that he was now 
called Mr. Richard Swind^//^?, though it must 
be acknowledged that his appearance was of the 
shabby genteel order. Old Shears declared that 
he was not of Irish descent either, but of French 
extract, and his admirers (for even he had ad- 
mirers) ever afterwards strongly accentuated the 
** elle'' which the old man said was music to his 
ears. 

Years before our history begins, Mr. Swindel 
had married the buxom daughter of a wealthy 
Port Republic physician by the name of Pilgar- 
lic. This match was brought about more by his 
desire to secure a good dowery and to save doc- 
tors' bills than any ardent passion for the fair 
daughter, though Mary Pilgarlic was very beauti- 
ful and very winning. In a moment of strange 
infatuation she had married Swindel, and it is 
probable had repented of it every day of her life 
since. Mr. Swindel was of a reflective turn, and 
he meditated as he sat on the store box many a 
day that doctors must die as well as their 
patients, though they may not do so as fast. 
They could not heal themselves and live forever. 
When, therefore, in the course of human events, 
Pilgarlic paid the last debt humanity owes to na- 
ture, his wife, Mary Swindel, would inherit a 
handsome estate. Dr. Pilgarlic was a man of 
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strong and vigorous constitution, and the pros- 
pect of a funeral in the family was distant, and 
in this case distance did not lend enchantment to 
the view. Nevertheless his son-in-law's mind 
was cheered by the reflection 'that in time the 
end must come. Such cogitations brightened 
the monotony of his life, as the gloom of winter 
is relieved in high latitudes by the aurora bo- 
realis. If a man is ever happy here below 
Swindel was so, as he sat like a statue on the 
store box, having just purchased a forty-dollar 
note for twenty, and mused over the prospect 
of the doctor's demise. 

Not that Swindel wanted at this time what 
money could buy — we know he did not. Of 
comforts he had all he desired. Or that he bore 
peculiar malice to old Pilgarlic — oh no ! It was 
his misfortune to have an insatiable greed for 
gain. Avarice shed a blasting influence over 
his mind and heart. But. this did not prevent 
his living well, though plainly. There was 
plenty of food on his table, which, supplied at 
• trifling cost from his farm, was often spoken of 
by his visitors as bountiful. 

His furniture and all the appointments of his 
house were substantial. The village, indeed, 
could boast of no more solid establishment. 
Swindel often thought pleasantly over his sur- 
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foundings, which had cost him little or nothing-. 
By his wily arts, or his talents and industry as 
people said, he had secured these and many oth- 
er temporal blessings. From one victim his par- 
lor furniture came in the way of usurious consid- 
eration for a loan, and almost all his worldly 
possessions had been thus acquired. When 
he had effected a 33^ per cent transac- 
tion, Swindel would bear testimony to his satis- 
faction with this world by saying if he could al- 
ways be young and healthy, he would be content 
to remain here and let others go to heaven and 
do better ; and he added, if he possessed the 
wealth of Astor he would not change his style of 
living. He loved its simplicity, the Spartan 
habits of economy and self-denial, in which he 
and his ancestors had been reared, and in which 
he had so long lived in content. What more did a 
reasonable man want here below, he enquired, 
than content? "Poor and content'* was rich 
enough, said Shakespeare, and so said he. 

Mr. Swindel was deemed a man of remarkable 
soimdness of judgment, as is every prosperous, 
money-making man. As evidence of it he favored 
at this time the marriage of his sister to Law- 
yer Grippe. Grippe had already proved a suc- 
cess, and was rolling up a fortune. He was 
neat, methodical and stolid, steady, industrious 
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and trustworthy, but a man of few ideas, very 
credulous and easily deceived. Swiudel refledt- 
ed that if Grippe was in the family he might now 
and again get a loan at six per cent and put it 
out at twenty-five or thirty — no trifling matter 
in his estimation. The marriage therefore took 
place in good season. Unfortunately the family 
was now deficient in sisters or another might have 
been dedicated to trade, have been made tb marry 
a dealer in gingham and calicoes that SwindePs 
dry goods might be had at cost. Grippe* s mar- 
riage, however, had exhausted the family in the 
female line. 

While matters were thus progressing in Dea- 
con Swindel's family he was acquiring, if not the 
whole earth, to use the real estate agent's slang 
phraseology, largely more of it than was due to 
any tact or talents he possessed. Some attribut- 
ed his success to luck and others to rascality, 
and there was doubtless a mixture of both in 
whatever he did. While his fortune was grow- 
ing, so was his family ; he was now the father of 
several children. These interesting pledges of 
affection spent the larger part of their time, and 
enjoyed most of their repasts, at Grandpa Pilgar- 
lic's table, though they occasionally showed 
themselves about meal time at Uncle Grippe's. 
Aunt Grippe was a generous, kind, sociable per- 
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son, what is generally styled by old maids **a 
lovable woman,*' as different from Swindel as 
light is from darkness. She was always glad to 
see the children, loaded them with presents, and 
sent them off stuffed with dainties. 

Among the leading people, the people of the 
first fashion or " upper ten *' at this period in the 
village, were the Bulls and Bellows, who great- 
ly prided themselves on their blue blood. The 
Bulls claimed to be descended from one Toro, 
king of Latium ; the Bellows from a branch of 
the same bovine family long seated in Swabia. 
They were highly respectable people, upright 
and honorable, but were weak enough to think 
more of their ancestrj'^ than of their virtues, for- 
getting[ that virtue sheds a superior luster to 
birth or rank. There was a deal of the old Adam 
in them, however, and their greatest delight con- 
sisted in parading their mythical lines, though 
ill-natured people said the first Toro was an 
Italian bandit, and the first Bellows a robber 
of the Rhine. Whatever may be the truth as to 
this matter, they affected great airs of superiority 
to their neighbors, and ignored the existence of 
Swindel, whom they sneered at as the robber of 
the Shenandoah, declaring that he was no better 
than a pick-pocket. Thus branded, what else 
could they do than despise, taboo, and put him 
out of all society. 
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Certainly there was a diflference between them. 
Swindel was a live robber, they the descendants 
of dead ones. He was a sneak thief, their pro- 
genitors bold and fearless highwaymen, always 
ready and willing to risk their lives in open day 
for plunder. Swindel was terribly exercised at 
the conduct of his neighbors, whom he had fre*- 
quently accommodated with loans, and whose 
notes he carried in his pocket ; for these aristo- 
crats, like many of the peers of other lands, Were 
often in debt, desperately hard up for immediate 
money. His pride was humbled, and he swore 
he would be avenged — would found a dynasty of 
.his own, and have a gentleman in the family at 
whatever cost. ©He swore, for the deacon some- 
times swore out of church, that he would make a 
gentleman of his son Tom — with what success 
the sequel will sTiow. The old man lost no time 
either, but ordering Tom in from the country in- 
formed him that he was to forsake his bucolic 
pursuits, to love the fields no more, or, at least, 
to love them in vain, and to become a profes- 
sional gentleman. The old man now undertook, 
seriously, to prepare his son for the world by 
inculcating lessons of craft and cunning, all 
bearing on the main chance — the getting of 
money. In a short time he found Tom such an 
adept that he never ceased to extol him as a 
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clever lad, free from the vanities of life. He was 
placed at the school of one Cram, an adept in 
these arts, who was, in the opinion of the vil- 
lagers, a profound scholar, and this was to be the 
village wonder. Cram was duly advised as to his 
father* s views, wishes and purposes, and pro- 
ceeded to put Tom *' through his facings," that 
is to say, he proceeded to cultivate his intellect 
rather than his morals, to improve his mind rather 
than to form his character. This was the pre- 
vailing system of the day, and educators now tell 
us was equally vicious and unsound. 

As it is always interesting to know the antece- 
dents of people with whom we are thrown in the 
journey of life, we have indulgi^d in this fairly 
full account of old Swindel, and shall now follow 
the fortunes of his son, who was a chip of the 
old block. 

This son was Thomas Swindel. If we re- 
gard only the outside of a man, his erect posture, 
the symmetry and proportions of his limbs, his 
majestic looks and the expressive disposition of 
his features, to display a great soul or benevo- 
lent heart, we see much to excite our love and 
admiration. A modem philosopher asserts that 
these physical perfections are one of the causes 
on which is based man*s right of dominion over 
the inferior animals. Unless then we are more 
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insensible than brutes, they should entitle us to 
a natural respect and esteem for one another. 
The immortal bard of Avon has graphically de- 
scribed the efifect of this external appearance of 
mankind on the mind of a young girl, who, hav- 
ing seen but one or two persons before, cries out 
upon the sight of a large company : ** O, won- 
der ! How many goodly creatures are there 
here ! . How beauteous mankind is ! O, brave 
new world that has such people in it ! " 

This should, if it does not, create in us a natu- 
ral esteem for one another, and we venture to say 
that it does in all who are not totally insensible and 
brutally unsympathetic. Who does not admire 
the face, the features, the person of a handsome 
man — of a Washington or a Lee ? If the out- 
side is thus beautiful, how much more must we 
be charmed if such a one possesses also the in- 
ward graces. 

No apology will be offered for a delay at this 
point to give a slight description of6ur hero's 
personal appearance, though the reader is not 
likely to fall' in love with his person or his char- 
acter. We could easily describe him as an 
Apollo in personal grace and beauty, a Crichton 
in scholastic acquirements, and a saint in the pur- 
ity of his morals and the holiness of his life. 
Faithful history, however, requires that we 
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should describe him as he really was, not as we 
should like for him to have been. The reader 
must be content to see him in his true lights and 
colors, and to hear many trivial circumstances as 
to. his character and career. These small matters 
are introduced with a purpqse, one of them to 
show the manners of the times, and trivial as 
they are, they are often more interesting and in- 
structive than greater transactions, such as wars 
and negotiations, which are the burden of his- 
tory, and are nearly similar in all periods and in 
all countries. 



CHAPTER III. 

TOM CHARACTER AND EARI,Y UFE. 

Some one has said that an author's art is not 
to make beautiful descriptions but to describe 
beautiful things. In what we have to say of 
Tom, we apprehend we will be departing from 
the author's art as thus described. Tom was, at 
this period, a shoYt, stout lad, with a big head, 
wide mouth, thick neck and long ears — his nose 
so decidedly Roman that it resembled the beak of 
a bird of prey, his grey eyes somewhat fishy, his 
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features hard, the general aspect forbidding. 
His squat figure was well knit but badly propor- 
tioned, bordering on the dwarfish, his gait sham- 
bling and awkward, the general effect somewhat 
comical and decidedly vulgar. The size x)f his 
head, and it was big enough for a giant, raised 
early hopes as to his future distinction. The 
sequel will show how they were realized. Know- 
ing ones said that his head lacked symmetry, 
was not well balanced. His forehead was broad 
but retreated too rapidly, the intellectual organs 
of the brain were thin and the moral faculties 
dwarfed, while undue development of the cere- 
bellum behind the ears was phrenological evi- 
dence of strong animal passions. In a word, 
Tom was not, in more ways than one, what 
knowing people styled " a level headed boy." 

On entering the -school our hero found himself 
among old acquaintances. Before his father's 
removal to the village Tom was familiar with 
every part of it, and knew almost all the inhabi- 
tants, old and young. He had been in the habit 
of going to town to deliver his father* s live stock 
or crops, or to ship wheat to market on flat boats 
down the Shenandoah River. He had found 
time for fun when attending to these matters, to 
chaff" the boys and stare at the girls — indulged in 
much talking, laughing and jesting with these 
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young people. He was now in the midst of his 
early acquaintances and young friends, and soon 
became a leader. Mr. Cram quickly discovered 
that Tom had little taste for learning, and while 
quiet in his manners and deportment, was not 
studious, or rather was studying anything but 
his books. The teacher discovered also that the 
phrenologists were in error as to Tom's capacity, 
that he was a boy of unusual mental power, if 
not altogether well balanced or what is styled 
** level headed,'* and was remarkably sly and 
cunning. While objecting to text books, Tom 
was fond of sensational stories, or ten-cent nov- 
els, and devoured them with canine voracity. 
His habits were peculiar, somewhat solitary, and 
decidedly uninteresting. He indulged in none 
of the usual courtesies or amenities of life, and 
was totally wanting in the good manners which 
constitute the true gentleman. When other 
people went to bed Tom sallied forth for a silent 
walk or stroll under the starry canopy of heaven, 
enjoying the night to the hooting of owls. 
At this period he seemed, like Satan, to hate 
light, the cheerful beams of the sun. At an 
early day he learned to masticate tobacco and 
smoke cigarettes. He was not a talker ; on the 
contrary he often indulged in hang-dog silence. 
Instead of being gay and cheerful and thus ac- 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE ADVENTURES OF A BOOMER. 25 

quiring that ease and spirit in conversation 
^which charm in every company, and are the life 
of every society, he was reserved, thoughtful, 
taciturn. He had none of that frank and unre- 
strained behavior which is the best sign of a 
good heart, but plenty of that kind of gravity 
which lyord Shaftesbury says is the ' * very es- 
sence of imposture." He was always hard up 
for money, as his father made him no allowance, 
but never altogether without it, as old Swindel 
occasionally presented him a dollar when he had 
dextrously relieved a poor debtor of a hundred, 
or his mother gave him a tip. She was always 
willing to divide with him the profits of the dairy 
or poultry yard. If Tom ever approached the 
jocund, it was on such occasions, and to such aid 
as the mother extended to the son the father did 
not object, as he was greatly delighted to learn 
how successful Tom was in outwitting his play- 
mates — that he was practicing on his father's 
precepts and example. 

With a Scotchman's canny caution, Tom con- 
cealed these gifts. No one knew how snug and 
comfortably filled was his purse. He masticated 
no tobacco, smoked no cigars, not given by his 
play-mates, or the cattle or horse dealers who re- 
sorted to the village and with whom he mixed 
freely and familiarly, dispensing his critical judg- 
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ments with the a plomb of a professional horse 
trader or veterinary surgeon. His self-control 
was admirable, some of it due to his native parts 
and some to his Spartan training. If his tobacco 
ran out he bore the deprivation with more pa- 
tience and composure, however, than cheerful- 
ness. Tom was. rarely cheerful Until a play- 
mate's stock was supplied by a liberal horse 
dealer, and a horse dealer is always good natured 
and free after a profitable exchange or lucky 
trade — never less mercenary than at such times. 

Our hero's character was rapidly developing, 
preparing him for his career, and people often 
said he was more talented than his father, and 
would soon be his superior in selfishness, hard- 
heartedness and cruelty. 

While Tom's progress at school was slow as to 
book learning, it was rapid in the practical ways 
of the world. His school-mates quickly detected 
his cunning and his enterprise — that while as 
sullen and cross in looks and demeanor as a bear 
with a sore head, he was ever on the alert for 
good things, and wise as a serpent when he saw 
them. He knew them at first sight, and jump- 
ed on them instanfer. He won their marbles, 
traded for their books, and transferred with ex- 
traordinary dexterity whatever little odds and 
ends of property they possessed, from their pock- 
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ets to his own. Games of chance, lotteries and 
raffles were introduced and popularized by him. 
The children ventured and lost their all in these 
amusements ; fortunately it was not much. They 
always drew blanks, while Tom and his asso- 
ciates or partners fell heir to the prizes. In order 
to give confidence to his schemes, he took tick- 
ets in his own lotteries, and manipulated the 
drawings more skillfully than were those of the 
Louisiana lottery — at least he was always lucky. 
In an incredibly short time he was the moving 
spirit in the school, and made all move like the 
man in the Punch and Judy show who pulls the 
wires. He was so uniformly successful that he 
was called the " Little Magician.'' He disarmed 
every adversary, however redoubtable, and was 
supposed to have made a compact with Satan. 

When the enterprising Thomas reached his 
twentieth year, his father was so profoundly 
gratified at his school career and the manner in 
which he did the boys that he was entered for a 
course of law at the University of Virginia, and 
at the end of the session, without taking a diplo- 
ma, commenced the practice, having secured the 
signatures of three judges to his application for a 
license. Having heard that a prophet is not 
without honor save in his own country, Tom 
opened a law office in Woodstock, Shenandoah 
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County. Here he was on a larger theatre, and 
in the midst of that famous Dutch population 
which has given character to the northern half 
of the Virginia Valley. A university chum from 
Philadelphia, rich and insolent, advised him to 
this course, remarking that ** those Shenandoah 
Swabians are ignorant and stupid Dutch, among^ 
whom a clever fellow like you will prosper." 
Knownothing, for this was the Phil^delphian's 
name, whose lungs were weak, thotigh not so 
weak as his head, had been sent by his father to 
one of the Valley health resorts for several sea- 
sons. The lad had thus made the acquaintance 
and fancied he had obtained a knowledge of the 
character of the Valley population. Like a ma- 
jority of young and inexperienced persons, he 
had jumped at conclusions which were soon 
found to be erroneous. He fancied that because 
the Shenandoah Dutch did not dress after the 
style of the Chesnut Street dude, swagger in their 
gait, and make an inordinate use of '* eye-open- 
ers ' ' and ' * gum-ticklers, ' ' that they lacked com- 
mon sense. The truth is, it was Knownothing 
who was in this unfortunate dilemma. Influ- 
enced by the bold and confident talk and manners 
of this city "gent,'' as the negro servants called 
him, Tom proceeded to Woodstock, thinking he 
would step into a practice " immediately, if not 
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sooner." He was not slow in discovering his 
mistake. 

The Swabian Dutch soon showed themselves 
possessed of uncommon wit and wisdom. Tom 
discovered that in order to gain their confidence 
and transact their business, a new-comer must 
prove reasonably capable and reliable. As the 
young attorney sat alone after this discovery, in 
a solitary office chair, he was not unlike what 
one imagines to have been * * Patience on a mon- 
ument smiling at grief. ' ' 

Let us pause for an anecdote illustrating these 
people. A former representative in Congress 
from this district once said : ' * If my Dutch 
friends can't write " (and Knownothing declared 
that they could neither read nor write), **they 
can make their mark," and it was true ; they 
-made the plainest kind of marks, especially on 
election days. They never failed to do for the 
Whig candidates, one and all. When rejoicing 
at the close of the polls at a Democratic victory, 
they referred over their cups with infinite glee to 
the charge that they were stupid and ignorant. 
They might be deficient in "learnin," they con- 
fessed, but they knew well enough how to give 
the Whig Candidate a black eye, a bloody nose, 
or a broken jaw. Their steady support of Dem- 
ocratic principles, the close watch they kept on 
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the Whig party, its leaders and measures, re- 
sembled the eternal vigilance ascribed by Horace 
to Jove. In time they were rewarded by being 
styled the ** Tenth Legion of Virginia De- 
mocracy.'* 

These were the honest Democrats among 
whom Tom, on the advice of the Chesnut Street 
dude, had pitched his tent. He quickly perceived 
that he had been deceived by his .well-mean- 
ing but short-sighted friend. Nature, as Tom 
discovered, had compensated these Dutch for 
want of polish and fine feathers in the way of 
ready-made clothing, by endowing them with 
uncommon understandings. They had improved 
their native gifts by many lessons gained by 
mixing with the world, which is, notwithstand- 
ing our high opinion of our chief seats of learn- 
ing, the best of universities. They had little 
erudition, as schoolmasters styled a knowledge 
of the ancient classics, but were full to overflowr 
ing of worldly wisdom, were quick at bargains, 
knew the good or bad points of an ox or horse, and 
so speedily saw through a man and his designs 
that Tom began in self-defence to cultivate anew 
his talent for silence and circumspection, felt that 
he must wear a cloak, and the thickest kind of a 
cloak, to conceal his schemes. If he indulged in 
imbecile rant, like Knownothing, he was sure to 
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be lost. In time, he acquired the art of looking 
wise and saying little, which gave him the repu- 
tation of being a sound lawyer and a deep thinker, 
with a saint-like disposition. His silence was as 
imperturbable as that of Prometheus while being 
chained to the rock by Vulcan, Power and 
Strength. Neither the taunts of Power nor the 
pity of Vulcan drew from him a word, a groan or 
a gesture ; he had no defiance for the one nor 
friendly expression for the other. Critics have 
agreed that this is sublime. We shall not criti- 
cise the critics, but if it was sublime in Prome- 
theus, was it any less in Tom ? While cultivat- 
ing silence he became a muser, and long he 
mused on his trying situation and present sur- 
roundings. He had no allowance from his 
father, who pleaded numerous calls on' his purse 
for withholding aid, and the large sums he had 
spent on his son's education. For the present 
the old man said Tom must * * paddle his own 
canoe.** The old fellow was more deeply en- 
gaged than ever before in heaping up treasure. 
He had use for all his capital ; he bought and 
sold, exchanged and built — became, in the lan- 
guage of the day, a live man. Some of his 
houses were as much as 100x200 feet. He 
greatly admired them and their lordly propor- 
tions, and never once gave a thought to one he 
was destined to occupy, 6x2. o.tzed by Google 
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At this crisis Tom felt the necessity for exer- 
tion. Unless he could earn a support he was 
undone. As well attempt to move the Massa- 
nutten Mountain as this firm and inflexible old 
father, now more cold, more stem than ever, 
and determined to force Tom to fabricate his own 
fortune, as an assurance that he would take care 
of what he inherited. Tom, who had plenty of 
self-confidence and self-reliance, made up his 
mind that he would succeed or perish in the at- 
tempt. This virtuous resolution taken, he 
breathed easier, his mind was more serene, his 
pulse fell, his fever abated, his system was 
quickly in its normal condition. Taking a 
broad pen and a large pasteboard, he inscribed on 
it his future motto, and placed it over his mantel 
piece. It read : " Root pig, or die.*' 



CHAPTER IV. 

TOM RETIRES FROM THE BAR AND BECOMES A 
BOOMER. 

Among other young men who had recent- 
ly commenced the practice of law in Woodstock 
was Harry Loosejoints, of Mt. Sidney, who had 
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doubtless selected this point as our hero, under 
an equally false impression of the people. Some 
one like Knownothing had probably told him 
that the Shenandoah Dutch were fools. With 
more than ordinary liberality, his father had 
presented him a good though small professional 
library, selected by the professor of the universi- 
ty law school. Harry and Tom were soon inti- 
mate and confiding friends, though their confi- 
dences must necessarily have been few. Now 
and again, by way of regaling a dull hour, Tom 
proposed a game of cards, merely as a relaxation. 
The suggestion was by no means distasteful to 
Loosejoints, who loved excitement, and had 
Albert Edward Prince of Wales' taste for gam- 
bling. Loosejoints at first won, had the begin- 
ner's luck, but at subsequent sittings lost his fa- 
vorite book, the Revised Code, or rather the only 
book these limbs of the law thought it necessary 
to consult, and the larger moiety of his legal libra- 
ry. Transferred to Tom's shelves, the books 
gave an improved if not imposing literary aspect 
to his bare-looking office. 

lyoosejoints, smarting under his losses, was 
troubled, irritated and perplexed, and wished to 
have his revenge. What spirited man would 
not? He suggested, some days subsequently, 
another bout at cards. Tom was always ready 
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for the fray, was of a- temper cool and daring, 
and locking the door of his oflSce and drawing 
down the shades, after tacking a card on the out- 
side of the door inscribed *'Gone to dinner," 
the contest began. At the end of the sitting 
Loosejoints was the possessor of nothing but the 
clothes in which he stood. Loosejoints was no 
fool ; on the contrary he was after a fashion a de- 
cidedly clever person, though he did not always 
show it in the choice of his friends. Finding 
that he was not a match for Tom, with more 
firmness and prudence than might have been 
expected from his youth and inexperience, he 
determined to renounce play. He openly ac- 
knowledged Tom's supremacy at cards. Our 
hero heard of this resolution with no small re- 
gret. He had been too clever. If Harry ad- 
hered to his resolution, he had lost the picking 
of what promised to be a profitable pigeon. 

After sleeping off the effects of the excitement 
and recovering somewhat from his chagrin, Harry 
wrote to his father asking for a remittance, and 
apologizing for the early application by the 
pressure of his wants, especially in the way of 
books. He did not by any mean (his joints were . 
not loose enough for this) inform his generous 
and confiding father how his wants arose. Old 
Loosejoints was delighed, under the impression 
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that his son, of whom he was inordinately fond 
and proud, was acquiring a taste for legal learn- 
ing, was becoming a veritable book worm — had 
determined, as the old man concluded^ to follow 
the advice of Coke and other lights of the pro- 
fession and draw long and refreshing draughts 
from the deep well of the law, according to the 
strength of his understanding, which his father 
thought profound. He read the letter over and 
over again to his wife. They joined in mutual 
admiration of the splendid boy. He hastened to 
send, not only the sum asked (he had just sold a 
herd of beeves to a Staunton butcher for immedi- 
ate money) but a copy of the ** Conveyancer's 
Guide," **How to Make a Will," *'The Attor- 
ney's Pocket Companion," and other odd 
volumes of law books, which had long been ac- 
cumulating dust in his garret. On the advice 
of his wife, who had if possible more affection 
and a higher opinion of Harry's mental power 
than had his father, no questions were asked. 
Mrs. Loosejoints suggested that such questions 
would mortify Harry by implying a want of con- 
fidence. In her opinion it ought to be enough 
for his father to know he was in want. The old 
man, who was both liberal and generous, and 
anxious lo reward what he supposed were the 
honorable efforts of his promising son, acquiesed. 
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He too shrank from doing anything that w^ould 
wound Harry's delicate sensibilities. This is the 
bounteous old Augusta farmer all over. 

On receipt of the check and the odd volumes, 
which were sent down the Valley Pike in the 
two- wheeled jumper of a real estate boomer bent 
on developing all creation, Harry hastened to 
establish the status quo by reclaiming at half 
price his books and clothing. If there was any- 
thing on earth which Tom valued it was cash ; 
he set it above all other commodities. He there- 
fore readily consented to part with his recently 
acquired goods and chattels, reserving only the 
Revised Code and a few law books. Our hero 
the more readily agreed "as the restitution, as the 
garments could never have been worn by him, 
as lyoosejoints was over six feet high and of 
slender person, while Tom was only five feet six 
and spread out like a Dutch carboy. 

The fortunate possessor of a few law books, 
Tom went to work to master the law, made 
himself familiar with the Revised Code and the 
Attorney's Pocket Companion, and soon felt 
himself superior to the average attorney of Wood- 
stock. As for reading the little work on wills, he 
reflected that this might be deferred for the pres- 
ent ; it would be early enough to do so when he 
had acquired something of consequence to de- 
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vise. For some months the young men pursued 
the even tenor of their way, Tom the greater 
part of the time occupying his solitary oflSce 
chair, attempting to look wise, and waiting for a 
client. The shadows of many crossed his dis- 
turbed imagination, but none ever entered his 
door. The report of his great skill as a card 
player ( some called him a ** card sharper " ) hav- 
ing gone forth, none ventured to encounter him 
in games of chance. He was effectually cut off 
from such- relaxation, which once promised to 
become a lucrative source of revenue, as much so 
as Sir William Gordon Gumming after signing 
his renunciation of baccarat at Tranby Croft. 
The young attorney now developed a decided 
taste for cocking mains, dog fights, and other low 
and knavish pursuits. Often when respectable 
people thought him absent on a visit to his 
parents, he was in a retired grove betting on cock 
fights, or in some lone barn rejoicing over brutal 
battles between savage dogs. Tom realized, how- 
ever, that these were only pastimes, and that he 
must go to work seriously to earn a support — 
that for a season he must restrain his vicious 
propensities. 

He read his motto over and over again, as his 
countenance ** sicklied o'er with the pale cast of 
thought, * * and finally decided, after dreary medi- 
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tations, on a new move. Since none sought his 
legal assistance and few his friendship, he decid- 
ed on exerting himself actively to make both 
friends and money. He grew studious to please, 
and was ready to stoop to conquer ; he lost much 
of the surliness and silence which had hitherto 
characterized his bearing. The bonds which 
had hitherto held his tongue were broken. 
Manners became an object of greater attention 
and care ; he affected to charm. His shyness 
evaporated. A finer sense of what was due to 
others arose. He abandoned ever>'thing dis- 
pleasing in word and action. He began to cringe 
and fawn, and with rare effrontery to show cor- 
dial politeness to even those he hated. In other 
words, he unfolded himself like the convolvulus, 
was another man. After again taking a careful • 
survey of the ground, making such a reconnais- 
sance as an enterprising general before dispos- 
ing his force to deliver or repell an attack, he 
decided on a move ** all along the line *' to cap- 
ture John Barbwire, the most rising member of 
the bar. 

Mr. Barbwire was at this time about thirty 
years old, tall, decided in manner and bearing, and 
strikingly handsome. His face was open, frank 
and engaging, his brow broad, and his blue eyes 
brilliant. His practice was large. He was pop- 
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ular, gaining influence every day — in other 
words fast becoming, if he was not already, the 
leader of the bar. He had as big a head as Tom's 
and decidedly more in it. It was more symmetri- 
cally shaped and proportioned. There was room 
for all the faculties of the mind ; indeed the moral 
and intellectual faculties o(!cupied so large a part 
of his cranium that there was little room for the 
destructive organs, which were so prominent 
on the rear of Tom's remarkable noddle. His 
head was not only well filled, but his ideas were 
as clear as a bell. * He was no sham, no humbug, 
but a really, able man, whose vigor and activity 
of mind sparkled visibly in his eyes. He was 
well read in the law, an astute and well informed 
politician, an embryo statesman. His success 
had been what men fond of big words call phe- 
nomenal. He had succeeded- to such an extent 
that people referring to his rapid progress often 
said, ** Nothing succeeds like success." It has 
been said that statesmen and generals may grow 
great by unexpected accidents and a fortunate 
concurrence of events, neither procured nor fore- 
seen by themselves, but that reputation in the 
learned world must be the efiect of industry and 
capacity. Barbwire's career illustrated this 
truth. He was a man of heart and soul, which 
modern philosophers tell us is not so common 
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nowadays as intellect ; just the kind of man to 
take a younj? fellow he admired by the hand, and 
make his fortune. His nature was noble and 
generous, his heart kind and affectionate. He 
was always ready to do a good deed ; to raise up 
the fallen, relieve the distressed, protect the op- 
pressed, guide the strong. As far as possible he 
was unlike the LrCvite, who looked on a suffering 
brother and passed on the other side. He had 
compassion on all that were in * * danger, necessi- 
ty or tribulation.'* In other words, he was that 
kind of lawyer who redeems the profession 
from all ill-natured slurs. 

Tom earnestly desired to become a co-partner 
of Barbwire. He believed it would make his for- 
tune. Accordingly he applied himself diligently 
to secure that end. He began by making close 
and accurate investigations as to Barbwire and 
his practice and position, his friends and connec- 
tions. He wished to make-assurance doubly sure 
to know that Barbwire was on solid ground. In 
such a delicate and important affair, he intended, 
if possible, to make no mistakes. Possessing a 
rapid and fairly clear conception, Tom was cer- 
tain that if he had sufficient time he would arrive 
at all he wished to know. Had the attention of 
other people been drawn to his schemes, they 
would doubtless have thought so too. So indus- 
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trious was he that he gained the information he 
desired sooner than he had anticipated, and it ' 
was all bright and re-assuring. 

About the time he had decided that the man 
who could secure an alliance with Barbwire 
would be the most fortunate 3'oung man in the 
county, he put on his hat and walked to the. 
court house, where an important case was in 
progress, and it was rumored that on this day 
Mr. Barbwire would make his opening argument, 
which he wished to hear. As our hero entered 
the court house door, Mr. Barbwire rose to ad- 
dress the court and jury. For two hours our 
hero sat totally unconscious of the lapse of time, 
charmed, spellbound by the eloquence and irre- 
sistible reasoning powers of the famous lawyer. 
Mr. Barbwire analyzed and dissected the case 
like a surgeon a cadavre. He turned it on all 
sides, examined it in all its variety of views, took 
it so to speak to pieces, enquired into its cause 
and effects, remarked its structure, and considered 
what would be the result of a different combina- 
tion of circumstances subjected to different in- 
fluences. In a word, he made his side of the 
case so plain that he won over the court, jury 
and audience. Tom felt for the first time in his 
life that he was under the magic spell of genius, 
that he was in the presence of a truly great man, 
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a man of the most acute and vigorous understand- 
ing ; though young, of extensive learning, of live- 
ly and versatile humor, of an animated and grace- 
ful style, of irresistible logic. This discovery 
did not make him happy. On the contrary, for 
a time he was almost miserable. This strange 
depression was due to our hero's fear that he 
could never become the partner of this brilliant 
man, that his plans to this end, however well 
laid, must miscarry. What could induce such a 
man, endowed with the highest attributes of a 
mortal, to become associated with an unknown 
and unworthy fellow like himself? Under the 
circumstances Tom's deep dejection was neither 
unbecoming nor irrational, but he felt, at least 
for a season, thoroughly depressed, deeply 
wretched, and expressed the opinion that the 
general lot of mankind is misery. 



CHAPTER V. 

AN AFFAIR OF THE HEART IS MINGLED WITH 
BUSINESS. 

It must be remembered, too, that our hero was 
no weak-hearted imbecile, in face a lion, in 
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heart a deer, but a man, and felt too that he was 
a man, and sprung from a fine man — the S win- 
dels had always been fine men. He had intelli- 
gence and courage, but was totally wanting, as 
will soon appear, in that fine quality of human 
nature called good faith. While conscious of the 
difference, the disparity, between himself and a 
man like Barbwire, he had backbone, felt capable 
of standing alone, believed that he was bom to fill 
a station. He felt power within him — that he 
would gain fame for his name and fill his pocket 
with money. He only wi.shed to arrive at his 
ends the sooner by a union with Barbwire, and 
he resolved again that every difl&culty should if 
possible be surmounted ; that if he failed it 
would not be because he had not discharged ev- 
ery duty he owed to himself and the cause. He 
could not help, however, viewing the field with 
a melancholy eye ; the prospect was dark, for- 
tune seemed against him, but he was far from 
despairing. He might be and was perplexed, 
but he was not the man to surrender hope. On 
th# contrary he took heart, and consoled himself 
with the reflection that a wise man had said that 
there was a suitable remedy provided for all our 
ills, and that the plotting head could discover 
and apply the remedy in every case. His con- 
fidence was renewed, his hope revived, and he 
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began plotting how best to compass his ends. 
He called to mind the remark of another sage, 
whose name had escaped him, that the reptile as 
well as the eagle reaches the top of ^he pyramid, 
and he determined to get there, if not by a bold 
flight, at least by an industrious crawling on his 
belly. Having takm this resolution, he braced 
himself for action, without remembering, if he 
ever knew, what another good and wise man has 
said : '* The hypocrite's hope shall perish." 

Shortly afterwards Barbwire, in the hurry of 
leaving the court house, left a bundle of import- 
ant papers lying on his desk. Tom hastened to 
tie them up and carried them to Barbwire' s ofl&ce. 
Availing himself of the opportunity, he congrat- 
ulated the famous lawyer in the warmest terms 
on his recent splendid effort, and plied him indus- 
triously with any amount of flattery, which, 
from a less skillful person, would have been ful- 
some. It cannot be denied that Barbwire was 
pleased and astonished, so sweet, so subtle, so 
intoxicating, is flattery. There are few minds 
which rise above the desire of praise, what^er 
depravity of taste it may imply to the philoso- 
pher. Never before had he imagined that Tom 
was a talking man, or could talk so agreeably. 
He listened as Tom continued, with lively imag- 
ination and officious servility, to descant on his 
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great parts, to arouse and gratify his self-love, 
and at last took in the situation, saw through the 
little demagogue. Tom had gone too far in his 
abject ambition, his perfidy -^ over-acted his 
part. **This flattery is not motiveless, you* re 
after something, ' ' cogitated the astute Barbwire. 
** We shall soon discover what it is." Barbwire 
eyed him from. head to foot, with keen and scru- 
tinizing gaze. Tom winced as Barbwire took in 
his person, his sinister countenance, his coarse, 
keen features, his retreating forehead, which the 
lawj-er saw, however, was more developed as to 
the frontal lobe of the brain than a casual observer 
would have supposed. His short, puffy, un- 
gainly body reminded Barbwire of a frog stand- 
ing on his hinder legs, exposing a protuberant, , 
slimy paunch ; not that he had ever seen a live 
frog in this posture — he had only seen them so 
represented in wood-cuts in the comic papers. 
The great and good man, a man who some one . 
said greatly resembled William of Orange in his . 
fidelity to principle and a noble purpose, closed 
his eyes as if to shut out a disagreeable vision. 
Ignorant of what was passing in his mind (Barb- 
wire was too deep for the wayfarer to fathom his 
thoughts), our hero continued his soft, sweet 
notes of flattery. The Prince of Darkness thus 
lured by his false, hypocritical notes the mother 
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of mankind. Barbwire was soon convinced that 
he was listening to an agreeable but dissolute 
character, a designing fellow, w^ho had some ob- 
ject in view. Though naturally gracious, affa- 
ble and beneficent, he could no longer stand 
Tom*s- debauchery, for such talk is the debauch- 
ery of good principles. He felt humbled by it, 
and made such a significant demonstration of 
impatience that Tom jumped to his feet, bade 
him a hasty adieu, and walked out. 

Nothing daunted, Tom continued^ so far as 
opportunity allowed, this game, and so indus- 
triously, both before and behind Barbwire's back, 
that Knownothing, who had now become a citi- 
zen of Virginia, and posed as a ** Northern man 
with Southern feelings," and the younger mem- 
bers of the bar who observed it, did not hesitate, 
behind his back, to call him a disgusting toady. 
Tom, who was aware of their opinion, had been 
advised by busy-bodies, remained calm and self- 
possessed, and spoke of being sustained in what- 
ever course he followed by his consciousness of 
rectitude. In a spirit of ironical humility and 
gentle protest against the public voice, he placed 
in large characters over his mantelpiece, by the 
side of his motto, these words : * * Conscia mens 
recti famae mendacia risit." These cabalistic 
words greatly enhanced his reputation for erudi- 
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tion, as few of his visitors, and he now had 
many, could decipher their meaning. On the 
strength of it the report got abroad that Tom 
had been a sub-professor of Hebrew literature at 
the university, a rumor Tom took no trouble to 
deny ; from which it may be inferred that while 
not exactly essaying to appear an angel, he was 
lapsing into something like a demon, as the aver- 
age man is apt to do who is not able to compre- 
hend a moral without theological dogma. 

Though he was received with coldness, he con- 
tinued on every possible plea to visit Barbwire's 
office. His visits, however, were brief, yet the 
young lawyers said '* he hung about the door.'* 
He sent many bouquets to the great man's lovely 
sister, the rosy -cheeked and bright-eyed Jessica, 
and presents of jam and fruit to his wife, which 
he bought at Wheat's grocery, but which he had 
the effrontery to declare had been sent to him by 
his mother. All this was quickly known in the 
village. Some predicted that Tom would soon 
be Barbwire's partner, others that he would be 
both partner and brother-in-law. Tom said noth- 
ing, but by significant looks and knowing nods 
confirmed these popular impressions. At this 
time he felt light, buoyant, happy. This young 
man was now what the reader may already have 
divined, little else than a sharper, or at least a 
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fellow not much fettered and burdened with his 
principles, for not a few believed that he had 
himself put these reports in circulation. Another 
report got abroad, nobody knew how, that Mrs. 
Barbwire had told Jessica that her brother 
thought Tom the cleverest young lawyer at the 
bar, and would soon find there was "room for 
him at the head.** Some of the country people 
began to believe it. Old farmer Von de Lusion, 
on the strength of the rumor, employed Tom to 
write his will, paid him a fat fee, and loaned him 
$500. Tom had found the form of a will in the 
Attorney's Pocket Companion, and filled it in 
according to Von de Lusion's directions. It was 
shown about the country store, near which the old 
man lived, and was esteemed a marvelously well 
executed production for a junior member of the 
bar. As these old country farmers sat on the 
store porch of an afternoon, smoking their pipes 
and drinking cider, they expressed the unnai- 
mous opinion that Tom was a knowing ** shot," 
had an old head on young shoulders, and would 
probably be the next circuit judge. 

Whatever good opinions may have been enter- 
tained and expressed as to Tom by these worthy 
farmers, there were in and around Woodstock 
men of shrewd and penetrating good sense who 
differed entirely with them in opinion ; who 
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thought him a sly, tricky sharper, a veritable 
swindler, engaged in creating fortune out of noth- 
ing ; a low fellow who reminded them of the 
remark of a celebrated woman who said, '*The 
more I see of men, the more I like dogs.'* 

Letters of inquiry as to Tom*s prosperous on- 
going, and letters of congratulation, began to 
come in in showers. The gay and airy Lucy Bel- 
lows took the liberty to write Tom as * ' a pub- 
lic character,". recalling a juvenile party where 
he and she had met and danced together, and 
sent him many kind remembrances and good 
wishes, supplemented by a nosegay of forgetme- 
nots. The no less enterprising and equally ani- 
mated Mary Grippe, who had neither forgotten 
Tom nor the party, forwarded through Lucy a 
book-mark inscribed ** Hope." Tom was begin- 
ning to experience what my old friend and 
school-mate, Joseph G. Baldwin (Alabama Joe), 
called *' flush times." 

Finding his plans of securing a partnership 
slow of maturing, that he could not make a step- 
ping stone of Barbwire as easily as he had ex- 
pected, Tom decided to wait no longer, but to go 
ahead on his own responsibility. Von de Lu- 
sion's fee and loan put him in what he felt to be 
a position of power. He fancied he had found 
the fulcrum which Archimedes only wanted to 
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move the world. He determined to show the 
' * whole world and the rest of mankind, ' ' as 
General Zack Taylor, president of the United 
States, once expressed himself in a messag^e to 
Congress, that he was a wide-awake man, fully 
up to, or as the newspapers expressed the idea, 
"abreast of the times.'* He was determined to 
go forward — not to look back. He remembered 
Lot's wife, that there was temptation and peril 
in looking back. 

His first step was to announce his retirement 
from a bar where he had only one client, and of 
which he was certain to retain few agreeable 
memories, and to announce himself a r^al estate, 
fire insurance and life assurance agent. He 
purchased a waste or huckleberry com- 
mon not far from Woodstock, but '* laved, ".as he 
said, by the sparkling waters of the Shenandoah, 
at $2 an acre on time, and capitalized it at $2,- 
000,000. The services of a stenographer and 
typewriter were secured, a large and rather flash- 
ily furnished suite of ofl&ces was hired, the floors 
covered with carpets of such glittering and unfaded 
clusters of showy flowers that the mountaineers in 
their enthusiastic admiration pronounced them 
** gorgeous." Tom said he ** hated the look of 
disorder, because it showed a contempt for details 
or an inaptness for spiritual life." He continued, 
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quoting from a book he had read : ** To arrange 
the things among whkh we have to live is to 
establish the relation of property, and of use be- 
tween them and us ; it is to lay the foundation of 
those habits without which man tends to the 
savage state. What, in fact, is social organiza- 
tion but a series of habits settled in accordance 
with the dispositions of our nature ? , I distrust 
both the intellect and the morality of those peo- 
ple to whom disorder is of no consequence — who 
can live at ease in an Augean stable. What sur- 
rounds us reflects more or less that which is 
within us. The mind is like one of those dark 
lanterns which in spite of everything still throw 
some light around. If our tastes did not reveal 
our character, they would be no longer tastes, 
but instincts.** Holding these views, Tom pro- 
ceeded to reduce everything to order. 

An engineering corps, at the head of which 
was Mr. T. Gobler, a gentleman of Italian de- 
scent, as will later on more fully appear, was en- 
gaged and took the field, and soon the whole 
estate was laid off and divided into avenues, 
boulevards, streets and mews, with ten-foot alleys 
behind every block of lots, in front of which 
were squares, parks a'nd pleasure grounds. The 
earth* s crust was scarified or scratched in every 
direction by the ploughshare. The new city was 
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named or denominated Barbwireville, with a hope 
that the famous lawyer, who was now also a 
heavy capitalist, so lucrative had been his prac- 
tice, would invest or * * drop ' ' some of his money 
there. Without his consent being asked or given, 
he was published as solicitor of the company 
which had been formed to develop the place, at 
the head of which appeared as president the 
name Thomas Swindel, Esq. Even if the great 
lawyer did not take the bait, associating his 
name with the place would, in the president's 
opinion, give respectability and popularity to the 
enterprise. 



CHAPTER VI. 

FOUNDING A TOWN. 

It ought to be mentioned that Tom had long 
secretly loved the pure and beautiful Jessica as 
much as he could love anything besides gold, 
and ardently hoped some day to lead her to the 
altar. He did not see much of her at this time, 
but though she was often **lost to sight'* she 
was " to memory ever dear,*' and while she had 
uniformly discouraged his efforts to make himself 
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agreeable or play the lover, and had on one occa- 
sion positively refused a proffer of his hand and 
heart, Tom's experience of the sex was sufficient 
to prevent anything like despair. He reflected 
that sucli was woman *s fickleness ; that, as some 
one has said, a negative is often no more than 
the preface to the affirmative. >He determined 
therefore to love on, to persist, and he had vanity 
enough to believe he would succeed at last. He 
did not care for obstacles ; if there were no obsta- 
cles; he said, nothing' in this world would be 
worth the winning. Notwithstanding the com- 
fort he derived from this sanguine view of the 
Situation, he looked for several days after Jessica's 
last refusal decidedly disturbed and worn. Accord- 
ingly he christened one of the leading avenues 
'* Jessamine." He feared to let his secret out by 
calling it Jessica, and took means to let his 
sweetheart know the reason. A boulevard was 
styled *• Loosejoints,'* to draw in the generous, 
wealthy and confiding old Augusta farmer. 
Other streets were called after such wealthy men 
as Astor, Vanderbilt, Gould, Rothschild, etc., 
that Jew and Gentile alike might invest some of 
their surplus wealth in the new city. 

Tom now became a talker, a rattler, or both in 
one, ** a hustler,*' and while he bought on time 
everything that was offered, he paid for nothing. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



54 TOM SWINDEL ; OR, 

kept his money in his pocket, neither spending it 
on himself nor imparting it to others. He held 
forth incessantly on the subjects of stocks and 
stones, meaning thereby lands and lots ; and he 
said to the people, * ' I am not a prophet, nor the 
son of a prophet, but before long such will be 
the success of our plans that I will be acknowl- 
edged to be one, and not one of the minor proph- 
ets either/' He even now indulged in jocu- 
larity, and said merrily that the banks of tBe 
Shenandoah, which passed through his lands, 
were richer than the national banks. He was so 
anxious that Barbwireville should appear to be 
growing in population that he took up his resi* 
dence there ; had a cheap lath and plaster hotel 
run up, many villas and cottages built, and re- 
quested his old and intimate friend Loosejoints to 
occupy one of them free of charge, which that gen- 
tleman hastened to do. He also advised Loose- 
joints, as he was too busy himself, to adopt a lib- 
eral and spirited style of living, to entertain all 
strangers, and they were now coming in in con- 
siderable numbers to examine the place, and buy- 
ing lots by the wholesale. As Loosejoints had, 
on his friend's advice, subscribed for $100,000 
worth of stock at ten cents on the dollar, evi- 
denced by his negotiable note at 365 days, he 
readily followed Tom's advice, hoping to **un- 
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load ' * on some gudgeon, as he did a part of it in 
a few days, at a heavy premium. With the as- 
sistance of a printer called Pi, in the employment 
of the ' * Barbwireville Real Estate and Publish- 
ing Company," to whom ink by the barrel and 
paper by the ton was supplied, Tom had millions 
of dollars in the way of shares of stock in the en- 
terprise printed, the par value of the share being 
$ioo,. with a contract to take them at $i,ooo a 
share in payment of lots. Tom, who had a con- 
stitutional objection to parting with money, paid 
Pi for his labor in $75 comer lots, which he per- 
suaded the credulous printer would be worth by 
autumn $7,000 apiece. 

The capital of the company was $5,000,000, 
with the privilege of increasing it to $75,000,000, 
as Tom had just secured an option on a moun- 
tain tract of 450,000 acres of mineral land hard 
by, which was, to use the language of the trade, 
* * pooled ' * with the first purchase. An army 
was now recruited of the best material, a grand 
army in which there were no conscripts, but all 
were volunteers eager for the fray.. They were 
young, active, smart, with such a talent for talk 
that it amounted to a flux of words, or a flux of 
the tongue. They were styled * ' hustlers, ' ' and 
were sent forth towards the four quarters of the 
globe, as agents to talk up or * ' boom ' ' Barb- 
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wireville, and to place the stock at ten cents on 
the dollar, with a promise on the part of the 
company to receive it at 250 cents per dollar in 
payment for lots. Pi continued printing, until 
the literature of the company was truly volumin- 
ous. Every agent carried a grip-sack full of 
maps, pamphlets, newspaper excerpts, and 
wood-cuts of buildings ( which had not however 
been erected, nor were ever likely to be), to dis- 
tribute in New York, Philadelphia, Boston, and 
in fact wherever the pilgrimsj^ent their wandering 
steps. Adams Express carried carloacls to certain 
great cefitres of distribution. Pi also wrote a 
history of Barbwireville, which was distributed 
by the carload. 

The * * literature * ' of the company set forth in 
the imagery of the Arabian Nights the unheard 
of advantages of the place and the surrounding 
country. The minerals, combustible and non- 
combustible, were represented as inexhaustible, 
the surface soil of unexampled fertility, produc- 
ing all the cereals in fabulous quantities. The 
wheat was represented as heavier to the bushel 
than that of Minnesota, and made flour so nour- 
ishing that it did away with the necessity for 
butcher's meat, the bread making bone, muscle 
and flesh. It was extolled as the only flour in 
the world that would never sour in crossing the 
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Equator during the dog-days, and which would 
rise without yeast. The land grew grass, said 
the literature, so s^eet and nutritious as a food 
for horses and other live stock that they stir- 
passed in nze, action and other good qualities 
any other like animals in the country ; and the 
flesh of the cattle and sheep was better than stall- 
fed venison. Epicures were invited to try it, and 
many saddles of mutton were sent to editors, as 
well as rumps of beef, which gave them oppor- 
tunity for pungent puffs. 

The waters of the mineral springs were dilated 
on, and certificates of the wondrous cures they 
had effected in a comparatively short time were 
appended, showing that they cured almost every 
disease which afflicts humanity. The litera- 
ture confessed with regret that no water had 
yet been discovered on the company's property 
which cured mental or moral diseases, but the 
public was advised that a scientific corps was now 
in the field searching for such fountains, which 
tradition said formerly existed there, and the 
corps was greatly cheered by indications at cer- 
tain damp spots, which were supposed to cover 
concealed fountains. Some of the mud had been 
applied to the mouth of a common liar and had 
acted like magic. He had not uttered a word or 
a lie for an hour, so firmly had the adhesive mix- 
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ture stuck to his jaws, and so admirably had it 
impeded his powers of speech. It was believed 
that a copious use of the pur^ fluid, when found, 
would effect a permanent cure. All prevari- 
cators and mendacious characters were thereupon 
cordially invited to visit the springs and make 
a trial of the waters, and for them special hotel 
terms would be made. 

The literature stated that in boring for lithia 
water a vein of coal had been struck. It was 
anthracite, never before found in Virginia, which 
lit like a match and blazed like a meteor. A 
coal combine had taken it in hand for the supply 
of the sub-polar regions. Sand had also, it was 
said, been discovered for glass making, superior 
to that of Colorado or Utah ; and Mr. Thomas 
Swindel, with characteristic public spirit, had 
consented to accept the presidency of a company 
organized to manufacture Bohemian glass and 
French plate. It was reported that many of the 
promoters proposed living in glass houses, and 
others were advised to follow their example. No 
one need fear to do so, as a city ordinance would 
prohibit the throwing of stones. It was further 
stated that a bank of kaolin clay had been ex- 
posed in digging the foundation of the glass fac- 
tory, from which, within a few weeks, every spe- 
cies of china would be manufactured by a second 
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company, over which Mr. T. Gobler, C. E., had 
graciously consented to preside. The armorial 
bearings or monograms of purchasers would be 
emblazoned free of charge on every piece, sub- 
ordinate, however, to the escutcheon of the 
United States, which would be displayed in a 
graceful scroll surrounding a spread eagle's head, 
on which the motto of the company, and of all 
founders, promoters and others connected Ivith 
Barbwireville, would be inscribed in these words : 
** We Trust in the All-Mighty Dollar." 

The literature went on to say that natural gas 
had been struck near the residence of the presi- 
dent, and that within a comparatively brief period 
all the towns in the Shenandoah Valley would be 
lit from nature's fountain. The gas was so com- 
bustible,^ so brilliant, and of such heating prop- 
erties, that a Boston scientist. Professor Bile 
Beans, had expressed a belief (this however was 
not mentioned in the literature) that it came from 
the immediate vicinity of the infernal regions ; 
and he solemnly advised in the interest of hu- 
manity that the augers be withdrawn and no 
farther boring in this direction be prosecuted. 
A vast cavern, exceeding that of Luray in extent 
and brilliancy, which the augers had passed, and 
which Mr. Gobler and a picked corps were about 
to explore, and have lighted by both gas and 
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electricity, was abandoned on the advice of Pro- 
fessor Beans, lest the company might find itself 
prematurely in the realms of Pluto. The state 
of affairs at Barbwireville at this time recalls the 
remark of a choice spirit, who says that every 
town has its idiosyncrasy, its constitution, its 
own code of morality. The reader will ag^ee 
that Barbwireville had its idiosyncrasies, due to 
outside agencies, and as for its morality at this time 
it was to say the least rather peculiar, somewhat 
questionable, or in other words it was a queer 
place where one saw and heard queer things. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE PROGRESS OF THE BOOM.^ 

The mail soon came loaded with letters from 
th^ ** hustlers,'* who wrote from New York, 
Chicago, New Orleans, in fact from every quar- 
ter, remitting funds, less ten per cent commission, 
and containing lurid accounts of their success. 
The work of cashing these innumerable checks 
was enormous, and led to the establishment of a 
home bank. For this purpose an iron bank 
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building was contracted for, also an iron church, 
and many iron mercantile houses. All were im- 
mediately ordered, and soon arrived from Birm- 
ingham, Ala., and were erected or screwed 
together on the grounds. The patriotic instincts 
of the promoters led them to get these buildings 
from the South rather than from the North. 
The only thing wanted from the North was men 
and means. So many iron, copper and steel 
houses went up that it became necessary to estab- 
lish a lightning rod factory, the stock of which 
went off at an enormous premium, under an im- 
pression that bi-monthly dividends of ten per 
cent would be declared, payable in stock. ** The 
subscribers ought,'* said Tom grimly, '* to acqui- . 
esce cheerfully in taking stock dividends for the 
present, as the retention in the treasury of gold, 
silver and greenbacks would invigorate the com- 
pany and enable it, by strengthening its basis of 
credit and enlarging its powers of usefulness, to 
enjoy the fiiU measure of prosperity made possi- 
ble by the brilliant future of our queen city." 

-The local paper gave the aggregate figures of 
the large sums spent in buildings of all kinds the 
first year of the city's existence, and predicted 
far greater things for the coming year. This 
brilliant future was looked for and confidently 
believed in by all except a few pig-headed Ger- 
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mans, as they were styled, who held back when- 
ever the subject of building was proposed, not 
because they did not love to build but because 
they hated to be cheated, and they soon found 
that to build with Tom and his associates as con- 
tractors was to be robbed. The saw mill of 
Messrs. Cut & Slash was daily turning out mill- 
ions of feet of lumber, and large supplies were 
constantly arriving from the Dismal Swamp and 
the piny woods of North Carolina, yet they 
could not supply the demand. A horse railway 
now encircled the town, a dummy line ran to 
Woodstock, and a phantom line connected the 
place with Washington and New York. For the 
tramway alone i,ooo Mexican mules had been 
imported, and were in^a horrible condition of 
tabefaction, their bones piercing the air in the 
most pitiful manner, notwithstanding the nutri- 
tious properties of the indigenous g^ass. Tom 
explained that they had not eaten enough of it. 
Professor Bile Beans thought they had not eaten 
enough of anything. 

The local Journal published the population of 
the town as 7,000 within the corporation limits, 
for it was now working under a broad and lib- 
eral charter, with our hero as mayor. Grippe as 
treasurer, Loosejoints as chief of police, Cram as 
constable, and Professor Bile Beans as judge of 
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the hustings court ; and 9,000 in the suburbs, 
and 17,000, on the road to settle there. These 
17,000 the Journal said, it was but fair to include 
in the populationistics of the city, as they would 
arrive * * before we go to press. ' ' Barbwireville 
was published then as having a population of 37,- 
000, and the cry was, * * Still they come. ' * The 
Journal continued to present the advantages of 
the place, inviting all persons to cast in their lot 
with them who had heads to plot, hands to labor 
or money to invest. The Northern people were 
especially invited to come, and that the Puritans 
and their descendants might understand that the 
moral and religious advantages of the city would 
not be neglected, the public was reminded of the 
iron church, the Y. M. C. A. building, and of the 
organization of Bible and tract distribution socie- 
ties, and of a ladies' aid society, whch extended 
aid so liberally, the paper went on to say, that 
few felt the necessity of labor. All kinds of 
charitable societies were said to be in operation, 
from soup kitchens for the free distribution in 
winter of broth, to the medical society for the 
free distribution in summer of blackberry cordial 
for sufferers from pains in the stomach. 

Our hero inspired these articles ; his engage- 
ments were too numerous to permit his writing 
them. The Journal, in order to draw Northern 
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capital and skilled labor, spoke of the Yankees 
as * ' our enterprising Eastern brethren who had 
sprung, like the Virginians, from the best blood 
of Old England, ' * and if the Yankees would come 
with their capital to Barbwireville they would be 
welcomed by the cavaliers with open arms to 
hospitable homes. The late unpleasantness 
(Tom was too delicate to use the word war), and 
all its stirring incidents, the Journal declared, 
were forgotten, buried in oblivion. Only the 
most national and fraternal feelings existed 
among "our noble and magnanimous people." 
**We know,** said the Journal, ** no North, no 
South, only one grand republican empire, extend- 
ing from the frozen regions of Alaska to the 
flowery everglades of Florida. * ' 

These roseate views brought on immense 
crowds, among them a colony from Connecticut. 
One of these immediately proceeded to erect a 
factory for the manufacture of wooden nutmegs 
and saw-dust puddings. One thing led to an- 
other, and the body of a dead stranger having 
been found in a railway excavation, where it had 
evidently been run over by the cars, our hero de- 
clared his belief that it was, from certain unmis- 
takable signs, the body of a Federal soldier who 
had lost his life during the war. In this fine 
climate the body had not decayed, but had been 
« 
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preserved as if dried, salted and smoked — in 
other w^ords had been embalmed by the air with- 
out spices or chemicals. He urged the immedi- 
ate purchase of a ten-acre lot for a graveyard, 
which was done, had the body buried there, and 
called the spot the *' National Cemetery/' "We 
will soon have our hands in Uncle Sam's breeches 
pockets," said Tom. A petition was accordingly 
prepared asking Congress for an appropriation of 
$20, 209. 1 2 ^ to construct a road to it. Gobler di- 
rected the first assistant engineer of the com- 
pany, Jimmie Shears, C. E., son and heir of the 
Port Republic barber, to carefully survey and 
estimate the exact sum necessary for the work, 
which was accordingly done. A suggestion that 
the half cent might be left out of the estimate 
was indignantly rejected by Shears and the staff. 
The estimate, they said, had been made with 
mathematical accuracy. It was necessary to the 
balancing of their books and the integrity of the 
work that the said half cent should appear and 
be received, or the work must be turned over to 
the authorities incomplete and unfinished, a 
thing which Gobler, Shears and their corps never 
did. Tom said they were right in principle, and 
practically Uncle Sam wouldn't miss the half 
cent. 

All of these engineers were now residents of the 

town, were ardent admirers of the founder, and 
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were in receipt of handsome salaries in scrip — a 
circumstance which made old Shears, and their 
fathers generally, grunt piggishly and periodi- 
cally, as they were obliged to send them remit- 
tances in greenbacks to cover their board and 
lodgings. The chief engineer, Mr. Gobler, en- 
deavored on behalf of the corps to cheer their 
despondent fathers, saying their calls for funds 
would soon cease. Gobler* s hopes were founded 
upon the recent arrival in the city of Aaron Paw- 
nee, a distant cousin of old Swindel, who had 
opened an office and commenced business under 
the sign of three brass balls. With this enter- 
prising man, it was thought, Gobler and the 
corps would in the future pawn their scrip when 
pressed for immediate money. And Mr. Gobler 
facetiously remarked that he never knew the time 
when he and his corps were not so pushed. That 
the rising generation might not be neglected, and 
feel the want of educational facilities, especially 
those of higher education, a college — university 
coUcjge — was chartered, with authority to issue 
honorary degrees. Gobler was elected Rector, 
and a staff of professors, among them Aaron Paw- 
nee, professor of political economy ; Bile Beans, 
professor of biology ; Loosejoints, professor of 
moral philosophy ; and Knownothing, professor 
of law. The local ** sweat shop*' was soon 
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crowded with orders for hoods, gowns and other 
academicals appertaining to official degrees. 

Nothing was forgotten. A flower garden was 
cultivated near the National Cemetery, that the 
graves of our country's heroes might be deco- 
rated on Memorial Day. Tom as usual was the 
largest stockholder. Mr. Gobler, C. E., laid off 
the grounds after the English gardens in 
Florence, Italy, of which country he said his an- 
cestors were natives. One Goblieri a patriot who 
had been arrested for airing his Republican no- 
tions in that land, but who had broken jail and 
fled to America in search of liberty, was his re- 
vered grandfather. Tom was, as usual, the larg- 
est stockholder in the company, and determined 
to send an agent to the south of France to study 
the art of perfume making, and to fetch back a 
colony of skilled laborers in growing flowers. 
This industry, it was said, would alone give 
employment to 600 laborers, and of the kind 
for whom it was most difficult to get employ; 
ment, women and children. Aged, delicate 
and feeble women, and tiny children, would 
have, in the gathering and assorting of 
• flowers, an employment suited to their 
tastes, their health and strength, and their 
broken or immature constitutions. The foreign 
agent was Grippe, who was fully instructed as to 
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his duties, arid solemnly enjoined by Tom under 
no circumstances ever to mention to the volatile 
people to whom he was accredited anything of 
the Hub professor's insane idea that the natural 
gas came from the infernal regions or thereabouts. 
That learned but mistaken Professor Beans was 
evidently mad from much learning, and imagined 
these gas fountains were located on the banks of 
the Styx. Tom said he was nothing more 
than a Harvard crank. Grippe was ordered 
to dilate on the climate of the city as unsurpassed 
for salubrity, to represent how constant breezes 
from the mountains kept the air full of ozone, or 
life-giving vitality, and prevented the accumula- 
tion of those noxious gases which are the fruit- 
ful sources of disease. He was to say, went on 
Tom's instructions, that in no other city on the 
continent could all the beauties of a Southern 
clime be found blended wijth the cool air of high 
latitudes ; that under its influence the weak grew 
strong, the nervous regained their tone, and ac- 
tivity and sprightliness took the place of languor 
and prostration ; that a great sanitarium and 
water-cure establishment would be completed 
before his return from Europe ; and that the * 
French might not want for wine, a vast vineyard 
was planted. And the agent was to advise them 
that the Shenandoah and its tributaries were 
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alive with frogs, whose flesh epicures asserted 
was of a more delicate and delicious flavor than 
that of any European frog yet known to cooks or 
naturalists. 

If the Gauls objected to coming into what was 
once a slave state, where there were still many 
Negroes, Grippe was instructed to say that the 
Negroes were rapidly dying out or turning white ; 
that it was the opinion of modern philosophers, 
disciples of Darwin, that in process of a compar- 
atively brief time the entire population of the 
South would be pure white. The • Southern 
chmate and Barbwireville mineral water, he was 
told to say, would eliminate the sooty element 
from the blood, take out the kink from the Ne- 
gro's wool, and straighten it into wavy, flowing 
tresses. Scientists had announced that the hu- 
man body renewed itself every seven years, a 
truth well known to the Parisian Academy of 
Science: that learned body, however, did not 
know what the waters and climate of Barbwire- 
ville could effect, what miracles perform ! He 
was therefore charged to tell the truth, the whole 
truth, and nothing but the truth: To say that 
the mineral water of Spring No. 2, assim- 
ilating with the flour of that region, had 
a marvelous effect on the Negro system ; 
that it whitened the cuticle, elevated the 
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bridge of the nose, lessened the pout of 
the lips, shortened the heel, and so raised the in- 
step that the hollow of the darkey's foot no 
longer made a hole in the ground. To confirm 
and make irresistible these assertions, the com- 
pany undertook to provide and pay the expenses 
of Grippe's valet, selecting for the service a 
bright mulatto, who was provided with a g^oss 
of jockey club perfume. If the French objected 
to the odeur d' Afrique, the agent must remember 
that the flower garden and perfumery factory 
were a wise provision against bad smells. 

Thus prepared for his mission. His Excellency 
Monsieur De la Grippe, this was his diplomatic 
title and name, had a last interview with Tom 
(it was private of course), received his final in- 
structions in writing, and boarding the dummy line 
for Woodstock, reached New York next day, veent 
on board the Gascogne, and in 5 days, 5 hours, 
15 minutes and 40 seconds landed on the quay 
at Havre. The newspapers heralded it as the 
quickest passage on record. Let us leave M. De 
la Grippe to discharge the functions of his ofi5ce, 
and return to matters nearer at home. 

The founder was now much disgruntled to dis- 
cover, on a careful perusal of Pi's history, what 
he considered great and remarkable omissions. 
Pi had forgotten to mention the number of cubic 
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yards of earth excavated in the railroad cut 
where the body of the Federal soldier was found, 
which find led to the National Cemetery and the 
flower garden, in the interest of which Grippe, 
had just gone to Europe, nor hiad Pi given a 
biography of that martial spirit. These were 
woful oversights, sad omissions, in his opinion. 
Consequently Tom proceeded, with the aid of 
several clerks and a half dozen copyists, to get 
up a more elaborate, minute and satisfactory ac- 
count, which he styled ' * The Annals of Barbwire- 
ville,** together with " Biographical Sketches of 
Noted Gamblers and Drunkards Among the Pio- 
neers.'* The book was soon published, and was 
greatly lauded by Tom's friends, especially 
Knownothing, Gobler, Spareribs, Loosejoints and 
Codfish, which however did not prevent literary 
men from classing it among the spawn of the 
press. 

Tom had now reached an atrocious eminence, 
was the hero of the hour, the idol of the public, 
and surrounded by admirers who hourly feasted 
his vanity with the luxuries of studied praise. 
He smoked incessantly, emptied a glass of rum 
whenever he got a chance, and assumed the con- 
fident, oracular airs of the general authority. The 
Barbwireville college proceeded to confer on him 
the degree of LL. D., and the little '* Napoleon 
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of Finance '* was now caHed Dr. Swindelle. Peo- 
ple began to talk of erecting a monument in his 
honor, in honor of the * * great improver, pro- 
moter, and developer of the public good. * ' * * Let 
ds place it,*' s§iid Grippe, '*in the public park, 
where it maj'^ be visible to every ej'e, because 
gratitude cannot be too conspicuous.** The 
friends and advocates of the work urged that it 
should be erected at once, not be left to posterity, 
however much posterity might love and reverence 
the memory of the young Napoleon, and how- 
ever certainly posterity would erect a monument. 
Many said they would prefer to labor half their 
lives rather than not see so fitting a recognition 
of his meritorious and distinguished services dur- 
ing his and their lifetime. These enthusiasts 
were artfully instigated by Tom himself, who 
was, while apparently yielding and easy in tem- 
per, one of the most obstinate, pertinacious and 
determined of men — a man with a will of iron, 
who had secured his present eminence by play- 
ing at a game in which he had nothing to lose 
and everything to gain. 



/ 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

TOM REVISITS HIS OLD HOME. 

Our hero had long desired to revisit his former 
home, and now determined to do so. The un- 
crowned king left for Port Republic with Loose- 
joints and Cobler in a newly painted phaeton 
drawn by two spirited greys, who tossed their 
heads and champed at their bits until their chests 
were flecked with foam. The news rapidly 
spread of his approach, and when he arrived the 
streets were lined with his old friends, acquaints 
ances and neighbors, in fact everybody rushed 
out to see the famous man and financier. There 
seemed to be frenzied aspirations to do him 
honor. At night the brass band, accompanied 
by an immense crowd, surrounded his father'^ 
residence, where he lodged, and discoursed such 
sweet music as ''Go where Glory Waits Thee," 
'*See, the Conquering Hero Comes," etc. A 
young orator feebly attempted to give expression 
to the feelings of the people on this interesting 
occasion. Tom was no speaker, but showed him- 
self and was enthusiastically received. He com- 
plained of bronchial trouble, and requested 
Iroosejoints to respond on his behalf, which that 
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young man did in flabby and empty words, in 
anything else than eloquent terms. He returned 
thanks, however, for Tom*s reception, which he 
said our hero witnessed and acknowledged with 
lively satisfaction. The next day a formal recep- 
tion took place, and everybody attended, big and 
little, old and young, male and female, — to pay 
their respects, and to have the pleasure of telling 
their children and grandchildren, in after times, 
that they had taken the hero by the hand. 

Tom emptied the candy shops for the children, 
the restaurants for the hungry, and the saloons 
for the thirsty, scrip passing in the excitement 
like gold. Port Republic was both wet and dry 
— wet as long as the whiskey lasted, dry as 
Sahara after it was gone. Before the sun went 
down there was not a drop of anything stronger 
in the town than champagne mist or Soda water. 
Tom had come in a measure prepared for the oc- 
casion to act a princely part, and presented scrip 
for the purchase of a library for his old teacher 
Cram, scrip to buy a magnificently bound Bible 
for the village minister, and scrip to the extent 
of $500 was handed to the mayor to be expended 
on behalf of the poor. In all this parade over 
Tom we see an instance of the respect so frequent- 
ly paid to a nobody, or to a something worse than 
a nobody, a dangerous humbug. For Tom who 
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receives it is not only void of the particular qual- 
ities for which he is honored, but is in reality 
notoriously guilty of vices directly opposite to 
the virtues whose applause he receives. 

To the lovely Jessica, who had not honored his 
reception by her presence, he presented a casket 
of jewels, containing a diamond necklace, brace- 
lets and ear-rings, which were said to be of price- 
less value. She declined the present, but Tom, 
who had won over to his side Mrs. Barbwire, 
left the casket with that amiable but vain and 
weak woman, hoping that Jessica might not 
prove relentless after perusing a note which he, 
Loosejoints and Gobler had prepared together, 
which was declared by them to be full of genuine 
passion, and which certainly ought to have pos- 
sessed some spirit, as it was composed after they 
had washed down their breakfast that morning 
with two quarts of Bumgardner's best old rye. 
In this note Tom said that he would not attempt 
to describe what no language could describe, his 
undying love and admiration for her (thus he 
concealed his want of real love under a poetical 
veil), and protesting his deep and deathless pas- 
sion, asked Jessica to allow him to hope that in 
^he distant future he might gain her favor. Mrs. 
Barbwire, it must be remembered, was inordi- 
nately fond of gems and jewels, had a childish 
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love for them, and urged Jessica to put them on 
and accept the gift. As Jessica refused, she 
hastened to deck her own person with them, and 
turned to the light, admiring their brilliant cor- 
uscations. She stood before her mirror and 
turned her head from side to side like the strut- 
ting peacock, as she watched with extravagant 
delight the scintillations of the ear-rings, her 
bright eyes sparkling with joy and the sweetest 
of smiles playing on her face. 

" I wish to goodness," cried she, ** the young 
millionaire had given them to me. As he has been 
so remiss, all I can do is to advise you to accept 
them. They are beautiful. I take a delight in 
looking at them. You artless, unsophisticated 
girl,*' she continued, ** accept them with thanks, 
many thanks. ' ' 

** Pray, sister, give me those diamonds and let 
me return them at once," said Jessica, a smile 
lighting up her features of unrivaled loveliness. 

** Not yet, my dear," replied Mrs. Barbwire. 

** They are too awfully pretty. Let me admire 

them a little longer. I take great delight in such 

society. They are company for me. I think I 

see bright eyes looking out from them, as if they 

understood how enthusiastically I admire them, 

and would speak to me if they could. They 

seem to shine their brightest as if to please me. 

Oh, do let me keep them a little longer.", 
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Mrs. Barbwire qpntinued in a strain of equal 
extravagance and folly, turning her head from 
side to side before the glass till the divine Jessica 
feared she would commit felo de se by wringing 
off her head. She then put an end to the fleet- 
ing vision of elegance and wealth by returning 
the jewels. 

Tom quickly received, on his return, his love 
letter and a dainty little note in reply to his. 
Jessica could not return the ardor of his passion, 
-but did the best she could under the circum- 
stances — she returned the jewels. Tom was 
apparently plunged in an abyss of woe, but we 
will spare the reader details which, to put it 
mildly, it would be difficult to exaggerate. 



CHAPTER IX. 

FIRST GRAND SALE OF LOTS. 

The first grand sale of Barbwireville lots was 
advertised in a most alluring style in all the sen- 
sational papers of Europe and America. Finally 
the day of sale arrived. The sky was bright, 
and nature never smiled more beautifully over 
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any scene. Light clouds floated across the blue 
-sky. Birds sang and flitted to and fro above 
the trees and over the fields and pastures, the 
swallows wheeling in rapid flight around their 
nests in the roofs and spires of the new town. 
The cattle and sheep grazed quietly by the spark- 
ling streams. All was peace and quiet except 
among the surging crowd, and such a crowd, in 
many respects, never before assembled together in 
Virginia. The vermilion-faced Anglo-Saxon was 
there, with his energy and gold ; the enthusiastic 
Celt or Irish Paddy was present, with more wit and 
humor than money, also the inevitable Jew, peer- 
ing into everything and eager to add to his pile 
of ** monnish,'* and not caring a rap for any one 
or any thing which did not help him on. Wall 
Street was represented by a special deputation of 
brokers, also Lombard Street ; and Amsterdam, 
Paris and Berlin and other great money centres. 
Gamblers, horse-racers, sporting men of every 
kind, character and description, and many fast 
. women, were in the mob. Conspicuous in the 
unique crowd for their insolent airs and repellent 
familiarity were the baccarat bankers, for whom 
new tables had been prepared, that English baro- 
nets, if they * ' honored * * the sale by their presence, 
might not cheat with impunity. The hotels 
"were overflowing, private houses full, the iron 
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Stores crammed, even the churches were used for 
lodging visitors, all the tents which could be 
bought or borrowed were full, also the bams and 
other out-buildings, yet thousands slept under 
hay-ricks and trees, and many with nothing be- 
tween them and the clouds. Noticeable in the 
ranks of ^ those who slept under the stars, the 
human wolves with no object in view but to en- 
rich themselves at everybody else's expense, was 
a deputation of Sprouses and Thackers from the 
ragged mountains of Albemarle, of whom the 
boys of that region used to sing when Tom was 
at the university — 

" God creat'd man, man grow'd tobacco, 
The Devil made Sprouse, and Sprouse begot Thacker.** 

I^uckily, as we have premised, the weather 
was superb, the air genial and bracing, and no 
case of serious illness occurred. Tom remarked 
with conscious pride that the only thing indige- 
nous to the soil and climate was health ; thi 
pure and bracing air fortified the blood. 

The auction was continued from day to day for 
a fortnight. Four auctioneers, all with voices of 
brass, were stationed, one in each of the grand 
subdivisions. Each surrounded by the admirers 
of the particular neighborhood, the work was 
pushed with tremendous energy, but was not 
concluded. The number of lots was so enor- 
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mously large that, rapidly as they were knocked 
down, it was obvious at the end of a fortnight 
that a full month's work remained to be done, 
unless some such plan was devised as selling 
them in batches of a hundred at a time. Our 
hero objected to this, because it was not just or 
fair to the poor and humble. He said that the 
poorest man must have an equal chance with the 
richest, he didn't care a rap what the rich 
thought or said, and the sale proceeded, a lot at 
a time. The excitement was increasing hourly, 
and visibly assuming alarming proportions. As 
lots were knocked down, the results were re- 
ceived with shouts of triumph or groans of de- 
spair. Disputes arose, and fisticuffs occurred ; 
women, and many of them were present and as 
great speculators as the men, now and again 
wailed and shrieked in their anguish, the lucky 
buyers often going into hysterics. Some were 
Seized with horrible convulsions, while fall- 
ing sickness thickly strewed the ground with 
the bodies of men and women, who were borne 
away on trucks or stretchers. Still the auc- 
tioneer's loud voice was heard above the noise 
and confusion of the delirious crowd, and the 
frog-like figure of the * ' Little Napoleon ' ' was 
observed moving amidst the roar and riot, with 
composure if not dignity, his manner bland and 
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suave. With a pair of double-barrelled opera 
glasses the new LL. D. surveyed the groups of 
staggering and drunken men from the grand 
stand, apparently as calm as Stonewall Jackson 
at Bull Run ojr Lee at Gettysburg. In fact he 
was the only quiet, unruffled person in that vast 
assemblage. At this point the health authori- 
ties took the alarm, a deliberative council was 
held, and it was quickly decided to call a halt. 
The magistrates, at the head of whom appeared 
Judge Bile Beans of the hustings court, to whom 
the public looked for protection, interposed, and 
the auction was adjourned sine die. This was 
the only remedy which suggested itself for the 
dangerous evil, and was applied, lest the hospital 
might be overrun with sick and the mad-house 
with patients. 



CHAPTER X. 

THE RESULTS, LEGAL AND OTHERWISE, OF THE 
SALE — vendor's lien, ETC. 

No sooner was the sale adjourned than a regu- 
lar system of jobbery and jugglery began. 
Every man was a jobber in stocks and lots. Buy- 
ing and selling went on day and night. Gam- 
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bling set in on a large scale, only there were no 
faro or baccarat tables among the nauseous in- 
triguers. It was a period of false pretenses and 
financial legerdemain, and was long kept np. 
The Real Estate Journal announced in large cap- 
itals that all the days of that eventful sale had 
been '' red letter days." They marked an epoch 
in the history of the city ; no such success had 
ever before, at least on this continent, attended a 
similar auction. It broke the record in the right 
direction of all previous sales. The precise results 
would be announced at the earliest practicable , 
moment. The public must for the present re- 
strain their impatience. Ten expert arithmeti- 
cians were making the additions. They were all 
mathematical geniuses, and each added four col- 
umns at a time, still some weeks must elapse before - 
the aggregate of the enormous figures could be 
announced. There was no parallel to the work 
before them except in the census office. Tom 
was as busy as the experts in his efforts to find 
out how things stood. The whole staff of the 
bank was detailed by him for the work — 
cashiers, tellers, clerks, book-keepers, account- 
ants', runners and other temporary employees, 
were side by side with the experts adding 
up columns. Several outsiders, supposed to 
be quick at figures and deep in the abstruse 
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science of mathematics, were called in to expedite 
the work and keep things straight. • 

While this interesting work was going on, lots 
were changing hands by the thousand, deeds 
were made by the company in endless numbers, 
the vendor's lien being always retained as ulti- 
mate security by Tom. Let us anticipate events 
at this point and give the . subsequent history 
of these transactions. Shrewd and sagacious 
purchasers, whose theory for making money out 
of a boom was to go in and get out quickly, sold 
rapidly, made deeds to new buyers less shrewd 
and sagacious than themselves, always manipu- 
lating a small cash payment and requiring each 
. successive vendee to assume all unpaid purchase 
money. No one ever inquired as to the solvency 
of a purchaser in those happy days of delusion. 
They were only too glad to have him assume the 
unpaid purchase money, regardless of his ability 
to ■ pay. One purchaser sold to another until 
within a very brief period the lots were often in 
the hands of the tenth or twelfth buyer, the ma- 
jority of them heavily mortgaged, and no one 
ever having had at any time a good title to any 
one of them. Tom in due season instituted a 
suit for the purchase money, making all the num- 
erous purchasers parties. How to find out the 
whereabouts of these parties, who had scattered to 
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the four winds, many of them in regions where a 
newspaper was never seen, would have puzzled 
a Philadelphia lawyer. In the few cases in 
which Tom got the parties before the court, he 
had a decree of sale of the lots. The lots, having • 
been previously advertised, were bought in by 
Tom at a nominal figure, who then got a decree 
over against the puj*chasers for the difference be- 
tween the nominal price paid for the lots and the 
boom price for which he had sold them. His 
position was now very comfortable indeed. He 
had the cash payments, the lots, and a decree for 
about forty times the value of the real estate. 
This was the kind of financial hocus-pocus which 
led to Tom*s fortune. 

Nothing was now talked of in the toWn but 
Tom and his already great success. The Journal 
lauded him to the skies, never tired prating of 
his talents, his business capacity, the grand ca- 
reer before him. He was called a ** multi-mill- 
ionaire.*' In fact, no one knows, said the city 
gossips, **what Tom Swindel is worth. We 
doubt if he knows himself.** **He has ven- 
tures,** said Gobler, Pi, Shears, Knownothing 
and others, **not only here but in many other 
fields, home and foreign, and success has attended 
him everywhere. His nitrate fields in Africa are 
more valuable than a Mexican gald mine. His 
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Asiatic tea plantations bring in annually a for- 
tune. His guano beds in Chili are paying 
enormously. His steamship lines are the best 
feeders of all national and international rail- 
roads. * ' * ' And yet he is not a big, bold gam- 
bler,*' said Gobler, **but a conservative business 
man.'' • 

Tom determined not to wait for the sunshine 
to make his hay. He must make it whether the 
sun shines or not. Agreeably to this resolution, 
one dewy eve, while the additions were progress- 
ing, our hero took a solitary walk to the bank, 
let himself in with a latch key, and checked out 
$100,000, which he sent to New York, with 
orders that it should be deposited to his in- 
dividual credit in the bank of Montreal, Canada. 
He made false entries in the cash book and cov- 
ered them up by additional false entries in the 
ledgers, thus establishing a balance that made 
his books appear straight. There was in his 
make-up an element of prudence, and he availed 
himself of the present prosperous condition of 
affairs to furl his sails. Looking to the contin- 
gencies of the future, he considered it advisable to 
take this irregular step to secure himself, an in- 
dividual he never forgot. It was, cogitated he, 
merely self-preservation, and self-preservation is a 
law of nature, and he intended to obey the law. 
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He wished to have a comfortable ind^endence be- 
yond the jurisdiction of the United States. This 
was the plan devised in his dark and wicked soul 
against a financial storm and its consequences. 
If he fhrew away this chance he did not deserve 
to have another. The little Napoleon now 
determined on hurrying matters forward be- 
fore another payment on his purchases fell 
due. After deep reflection on the situation, 
and repeated consultations with Knownothing, 
Loosejoints, Gobler and others on the subject, he 
decided on a new step by way . of gliding over 
present and coming difficulties — that of forming 
syndicates. This was now and for the future the 
good card the gamblers were going to play for 
their high stakes. Syndicates were to be the fu- 
ture resource in every trial. A syndicate was 
formed of heavy capitalists to purchase ten 
thousand lots from Tom, who required only 
a smalt cash payment, but this he did demand. 
The syndicate capitalized them at a large figure, 
sold the stock, and without paying a debt, in the 
most diabolical manner possible divided the pro- 
ceeds among themselves. * ' Let us provide for the 
present — the future will take care of itself,'* said 
they. Turning over the lots to the purchasers, 
they expressed the hearty hope that they might 
make out of them *' big money.*' Other syndi- 
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cates were formed to buy more lots, build more 
hotels, more business houses and more residences. 
** Residences must be built,'* shrieked the Journal. 
" How can people come to the town if there are 
no houses to shelter them ? Residences are a ne- 
cessity.** 

For a time everything was given over to syn- 
dicates. The last syndicate formed was one to 
break a rich man*s will, deprive "his lawful heirs 
of the property and divide it among the stock- 
holders. -It was now discovered with something 
like dismay that the remittances of the hustlers 
were falling off. Still Tom affected cheerfulness, 
and said mockingly : ** It is true, the volume of 
the remittances is less, but the current is steady, . 
and you know, gentlemen, * * from small streams 
mighty rivers flow." Investors became more 
conservative, gradually fell off, and finally disap- 
peared altogether. At this crisis, Tom appeared 
as the advocate of the free coinage of silver and 
the unlimited issue of paper money. He. talked 
wildly of the physics and metaphysics of money, 
and sketched a plan for fiat money which would 
enrich everybody, cause the poor to cease out of 
the land, despite Deut. xv. 1 1 and Matt. xxvi. 
1 1 . Tom undertook to- account for the depres- 
sion by saying that for the present at least every 
one had gone up to his chin in stocks, lots and 
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syndicates. Still this did not lessen the pressure. 
Ominous signs of stagnation increased, the 
financial sky became more dark and lowering, 
and our hero was forced to call back some of his 
secret fund from Canada in order to close an op- 
tion on mineral lands, to meet his more pressing 
engagements, and to stave off a crisis. The time 
of payment on the iron buildings, too, was ap- 
proaching with steady and ominous tread, indeed 
with hideous rapidity. People began to find it 
not so easy to sell their stocks and lots as it had 
been to buy them. The 17,000 persons who had 
been reported as coming, and had been included 
in the town*s population, failed to arrive. Some 
who found things not quite so satisfactory as they 
had imagined, and as they were led to believe 
they would be, began to **pull out.** Every- 
body ran for an explanation to Tom. His ofiSce 
was besieged from morning to night, his hotel 
invaded ; every one was excited, inflamed, 
alarmed. Though overwhelmed with business, 
and desiring to avoid interviews, which he de- 
clared were vulgar, Tom was forced to listen, to 
explain, to reassure. His intellectual nature 
was bordering on the emotional, and Tom ex- 
plained earnestly, emphatically, tremulously. 
With anything else than a grin of delight on his 
sinister countenance, he declared, lying prodig- 
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ionsly at every wag of his tongue, that all would 
be well. The situation was at this time well 
calculated to awaken sympathy for him. His 
hair began to whiten and fall off, his eye to lose 
its lustre, his hand to tremble, his feet to drag — 
in fact he walked with a kind of paralytic 
swagger. 



CHAPTER XI. 

TOM SHOWS FIGHT. 

It was evident from what has been said in the 
previous chapter that our hero was becoming a 
physical wreck, but he showed that he still had a 
will of his own, did not intend to be left in the 
lurch if he could help it, and held on with bull- 
dog tenacity to the opinions he had expressed, 
even reiterating them. Like a lion driven to 
bay, he turned upon his pursuers and charged 
that the depression was due to no lessening of 
values, no defect in plans, no change of policy, 
but to the infernal stupidity, the asinine imbe- 
cility, of old fogies and such like obstructives, 
the enemies, in a word, of all progress. These 
obnoxious mossbacks had opposed him at every 
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turn and in every thing, * * until, ' ' solemnly ejac- 
ulated the great'rtogul, * * there are a half dozen 
first-class funerals the town cannot prosper, at- 
tain that measure of prosperity she so richly de- 
serves. * ' In this way the hypocritical Tom talked 
without believing the first word of what he was 
saying. He composed for the Journal many 
pieces to advance his religion, which was nothing 
more or less than a religion of money, and calum- 
niating wise and honest men. The following is 
a specimen of his writing : — 

** MEN WHO HURT A TOWN. 

Who never push their business. 

All who distrust public-spirited men. 

Those who run down their town to strangers. 

Those who show no hospitality to its visitors. 

Men who envy their neighbors' prosperity. 

Men who oppose everything that does not 
originate with them. 

Men who wear long faces when strangers speak 
of locating in the town. 

Who refuse to subscribe towards the building 
of churches and schools. 

Who find fault with all enterprises with which 
they are not connected. 

* Who oppose every public enterprise that is not 
likely to be of pecuniary benefit to themselves. 
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Men who never subscribe for, advertise in, or 
in anj^way patronize their home paper, and are 
always ready to find fault with everything it con- 
tains/' 

It might have been added, '* Men who don't 
pay their debts,'* but it was not, as Tom still 
owed Von de Lusion $500. He had never had 
time to even pass him scrip to this amount, and 
every prominent man in the city owed from 
$1,000 to $500,000 for stocks and lots. 

Thus this strangely endowed man of strong 
will commenced a regular game of hounding or 
hunting down all who did not concur in his dar- 
ing speculations and drop their dimes into his 
slot. His only creed was money, and it was now 
his policy to attack all men of character and inde- 
pendence who did not choose to invest in his 
wild, visionary schemes or scoundrelly plots. 
How valuable soever their lives, how high and 
pure their characters, whatever services they may 
have rendered the public, or were still ready and 
able to perform in the true spirit of patriotism, 
however good their examples, however sound, 
safe and conservative their views on public ques- 
tions, — if they did not fall into his plans, purchase 
his lots and stocks, they must be broken down, 
theiir nfluence destroyed. These were the people 
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that stood in his way ; hence he sneered at and de- 
nounced them as wanting in public spirit ajid pa- 
triotism, as old fogies and obstructionists, as ene- 
mies to progress, as men who were an injury and 
not a blessing to the community. He attempted 
by drilling his tools to this kind of foul and 
slanderous work to make all sensible and con- 
servative men odious in the public eye — to sap 
the foundations of their characters and destroy 
their usefulness, their ability to serve the public 
in any honorable capacity. He declared that 
any doubts expressed as to the wisdom of his 
plans were impertinent, a meddling with his pri- 
vate affairs and the concerns of his company. 
** They will be clever, deuced clever," said Tom, 
* * if they find out more about my affairs than I 
choose to allow." 

His clerks were all confidential, and sworn to 
make no disclosures, his books were all private, 
none but directors were allowed to look into 
them, and though kept on the single entry sys- 
tem, to the average stockholder they were per- 
fectly incomprehensible. Notwithstanding all 
that Tom did and said, clouds appeared on the 
horizon and every day thickened, and were with- 
out the proverbial ' ' silver lining. ' ' 
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CHAPTER XII. 

DEATH OF MR. RICHARD SWINDEL. 

As if to make matters worse (it never rains 
but always pours), Tom was cast down at this 
crisis by the sudden and unexpected death of his 
father. One Sunday morning, while paring his 
corns and bunions with a razor of old Shears* 
the elder Swindel cut too deeply and brought on 
tetanus trismus His jaws, were locked more 
tightly than any of his debtors had ever been 
locked in his iron grasp ; death stood grinning 
by his bedside. He could neither move his lips 
nor wag his tongue to ask a respite for repent- 
ance. The church deacon's turn had come at 
last, there was no alternative, he must die, and 
so he did, then and there most horribly. 

The funeral services was preached by the Rev. 
Silas Dwight, who had arrived a few days before 
from Pennsylvania and taken charge of the con- 
gregation. The reverend gentleman knew noth- 
ing whatever of Swindel except what his 
loving wife, Tom and his friends had told him. 
These, however, had duly prepared him for the 
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•sermon. This he delivered to the largest audi- 
ence which had assembled for twenty years i» a 
Port Republic church, and as Tom's Journal said 
**a mourning and a weeping audience." The 
reverend gentleman, after a short exordium, pro- 
ceeded somewhat in the following terms : 

* * In the death of our departed brother, the town, 
the county, the state, I might say the nation, has 
sustained a great and irreparable loss. Our dear 
departed brother was a lovely Christian char- 
acter, who drew all hearts to him, a man of 
splendid intellectual gifts and generous soul, of 
rare business energy, qualifications and 4iabits. 
He was modest in bearing, gentle in disposition, 
hospitable to all, liberal and charitable to a fault. 
The poor and humble will never forget him or his 
kind words or liberal gifts ; he was always with 
them in the hour of their greatest need. The 
agonizing groans around me,, the falling tears I 
see [all these came from the widow and ofphansj 
bear testimony to the love and esteem in which 
he was held. Verily he has gone up amidst the 
lamentations of the people to receive his crown of 
glory, the crown prepared for all whose lives are 
pure, who are faithful unto death. Let the 
broken-hearted family, whose home has been 
made desolate by this deplorable death, and 
which will ever miss his watchful care and pro- 
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tection, his kind countenance and benevolent 
smile, have, dear brethren, your sympathy, yes, 
your profoundest sympathy. This church in 
w^hich he worked, and of which he was so 
bright an ornament, and this people among 
whom he lived and labored, will ever bear 
testimony to his goodness, his purity, his 
piety. Let all who remember him emulate 
the example of this excellent man so suddenly 
snatched away. Let his life serve as an example 
and an incentive to the young, a life that was 
pure, beautiful and useful in all the relations of 
husband, father, friend and citizen. ' * 

A loud groan at this point from one of his vic- 
tims, whose family had been ruined by old Swin- 
dells usury and extortion, was supposed to be 
a bursting forth of inconsolable grief from a 
stricken friend. The widow shrieked and 
swooned, the orphans wailed, or rather yelled, 
and the whole house apparently joined in extrav- 
agant outward signs of grief, as the reverend 
gentleman cried at the top of his voice : 

*' Whence that groan ! no more Port Republic sleeps, 
But o'er her lost Swindel bends and weeps." 

No response coming, in the midst of this awful 
excitement, Mr. Dwight closed his address. It 
was an impressive and painful spectacle, and the 
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sorrowing and astounded people hastened to the 
streets, while the funeral procession, composed of 
all the hacks, drags, rockaways, carioles, phae- 
tons, and other wheeled vehicles in the town and 
neighborhood, all hired by Tom and paid for in 
scrip, moved to the cemetery, where the old 
usurer's body was solemnly committed to the 
dust, the coflSn covered with floral offerings. 
The Journal gave a full account of the obsequies, 
complimenting in the highest terms the enter- 
prising undertakers or funeral directors for the 
taste and energy they had displayed in their 
caskets, their hearse, horses, the general satisfac- 
tory manner in which the funeral had been ** per- 
formed,** &c., and giving the following list of 
well-known gentlemen as pall -bearers : — 

Bitter Beer, Harry Loosejoints, 

P. Spareribs, Pete Knownothing, 

I. Crosscut, Dried Codfish, 

Abe Von de Lusion, Loud Bellows. 

The honorary pall-bearers were the late candi- 
date of the People's party* for president, who 
was represented by his next friend, the Hon. 
Hale Columbiar, and the next candidate for gov- 
ernor of Virginia, who was represented by his 
forthcoming adjutant, Brigadier-General Unpade 
Tacks Koopons. 
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The Rev. Mr. Dwight soon learned how great- 
ly he had been deceived and imposed on, and 
became an earnest advocate of funeral reform, 
and probably thought any romancing at such 
times should be left to the writers of obituary 
notices and tombstone inscriptions. He was ever 
afterwards decidedly of thcf opinion that ** noth- 
ing should come from the pulpit on such occa- 
sions as to the life and character of the deceased." 
And he never again saw Tom approach without 
a shudder of antipathy. 

On finding that the project to erect a monU' 
ment in the public park in his honor had died 
out, partly from want of support, and partly from 
a refusal of the mercenary Yankees to take scrip 
in payment for Quincy granite, Tom determined 
not to be defeated, not to leave to posterity what 
posterity might never do, but to look after 
his honors himself. Accordingly he had erected 
in the Port Republic graveyard a tall and beau- 
tiful shaft of Craigsville marble. Public curi- 
osity was on the alert, and when it was in place 
hundreds visited the spot, expecting to see a son's 
tribute to the memory of his father. Not a bit 
of it. The name of Richard Swindel did not ap- 
pear on the marble, but this inscription, which 
will explain itself, as newspaper reporters say : — 
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m MEMORY OF 

THOMAS SWINDEL, 

FOUNDER OF BARBWIREVII.I,E, 
FATHER OF UNIVERSITY COLLEGE, 
AUTHOR OF THE SCHEME FOR THE UNLIMITED 
ISSUE OF PAPER 

MONEY, 

WHEREBY POVERTY WAS TO CEASE OUT 
OF THE LAND. 

Space was left for the dates of birth and death. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

THE GRIPPE MISSION AN IGNOMINOUS FAILURK. 

Mr. John Bull, the executor of SwindePs will, 
found on examination of the affairs of the estate 
that the testator was almost penniless. The 
notes that he had shaved were for the most part 
executed by men who were now bankrupt, made 
SO by the boom ; and in fact the old paper shaver 
had been a fool of fools. In due time his palatial 
town residence was sold by auction, one of those 
auctions Swindel loved so much to attend. All 
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his property went very much in the same way, and 
the widow and children were left in k dila^idaW 
Cottage with slender meins of support. I'om 'did 
not desert the famfly at this crisis, but sent his 
toother loo shares of st6ck in Barbwireville and 
Another loo in the Natural uas Lighting 'Com- 
pany. His mother was greatly touched and well 
nigh overcome, and never ceased to speak of her 
dear boy*s generosity. She said it was charity 
— charity in thtis remembering the widow and 
brphans. itow people go through the world 
deceiving themselves ! What irony to suppose 
that they deceive others ! His mother saw hini 
in one light; we see this despicable creature in 
his true light — in his unbounded baseness and 
Corruption. 

Meanwhile the stagnation at Barbwireville not 
only continued but increased ; affairs were going 
from bad to worse. Tom's position became more 
and moire einbafrassed, and pebple began to 
** ctowd *' him for their money. Anothei" heavy 
sum -^as dra^hi back froirf Canada to tide over 
the crisis. Tom swore it shotfld be the last dol- 
lar from his private hoard, whatever might befall 
him and his plans. The * 'hustlers *' were return- 
ing like lame ducks, without funds. They re- 
ported the market as glutted with stocks, said 
they could not sell enough to pay expenses. 
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His Excellency M. de la Grippe and his valet 
had returned from France after an unsuccessful 
and inglorious mission. Viscount Ferdinand de 
Lesseps, G. C. S. I., whose grand company to 
construct the Panama Canal had gone into liqui- 
dation after an expenditure of $600,000,000, who 
nevertheless stood high in French opinion, put a 
spoke in De la Grippe's wheel. He denounced 
the valet as a half-breed ** nigger,'* and as for 
the stories of his gradually growing white, and 
that the Southern blacks were slowly but surely 
assuming the Aryan type and becoming white, 
he declared that they were not only fabrica- 
tions, but the worst kind of fabrications — 
hellish fabrications. He expressed a doubt as 
to the truth of the report that the natural gas 
came from Tartarus. In his view there was no 
such place. Such ideas, said old De Lesseps, 
were of ignorant mediaeval origin. The old vis- 
count talked with the garrulity of a dotard, but 
it threw such a doubt, such a cloud, over the 
mission that Grippe, clever as he was admitted 
to be, was literally driven from the field diplo- 
matique. Grippe was, however, in such excel- 
lent physical condition, looked so fresh and 
young, that his friends said he was a gentleman 
whom age could not wither. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

A DISAPPOINTED SWAIN — SYNDICATES FORMED 
TO BUY OUT THE FOUNDER — NEW COM- 
PANY ORGANIZED — TOM ASSIGNS. 

About this time of thickening diflficulties 
our hero became feverish, querulous, and com- 
plaining. Was he about to be caught in the 
meshes of the net he had set for others ? He be- 
gan to think, he once again had roorn in his mind 
for those fatal reveries which occupied earlier 
hours, he would share the fate of so many clever 
men, against whom fate was always arrayed — 
men who, notwithstanding their cleverness, were 
often without shoes on their feet. He felt the 
scaffolding of his body being shaken down as if 
by age, that the "souPs dark cottage was bat- 
tered and decayed.'* It flashed upon his mind 
that the Devil had a hand or a hoof in his mis- 
fortunes — he no longer had a moment's peace of 
mind. On the advice of Knownothing and other 
friends he consulted a doctor. This learned man, 
after feeling his pulse, looked at his tongue, and 
giving him an emphatic slap on the back, de- 
clared that he was thoroughly sound — it was 
only a case of bile. Tom's mind was greatly re- 
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lieved, his spirits rose, he became social and sen- 
timental, and determined to make another effort 
to enjoy domestic bliss. A new campaign was 
opened by a broadside fired at Jessica in the form 
of an eight-page letter in which he promised to 
lay at her feet $i ,000,000 the morning of the mar- 
riage if she would only consent to make him the 
happiest of men ; that he would endure any de- 
lay patiently if she would only give him a word 
of encouragement. He appealed to her mercy 
by saying his soul was sore troubled and his 
strength steadily abandoning him. Jessica's 
reply was not long in reaching him. She was not 
to be duped by the duper. It was polite and* 
pointed, firm and decided ; she re^>ectfully de- 
clined the * * honor. * ' She softened the blow, how- 
ever, by expressing the hope that they might 
always be friends ; hoped he would feel to her like 
a brother. On reading the letter Tom's unfavora- 
ble symptoms reappeared, his bile surged up, 
his blood flowed like fire at the idea of a broth- 
erly affection taking the place of his love. He 
acted as if inflamed with inferior whiskey. He 
was confident his offer of the million dollars 
would secure the prize. He was now into rment ; 
could it be a case — as Sam Weller would say — 
of **opriory 'tachment?" Could it be possible 
he had miscalculated? It dawned upon his 
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dazed mind that the lovely creature despised his 
money, probably himself. Locking his door 
he raved and roared like a mad bull, screaming 

out, ** Brotherly love be d-^ d ! *' etc., tore his 

hair and beat his head against the walls. Like 
that patient man Job — and Job was a miracle of 
patience, arid yet the severity of his afflictions 
provoked him to curse the day of his birth — 
Tom wished he had never been bom. Looser 
joints, who was now (on paper, at least) a man \ 
of large fortune and fine fashion, in other words 
a ** howling swell,** who dressed in the extreme 
of fashion, wearing a beautiful enamel scarf-pin 
representing the Pocahontas-Smith episode in 
early colonial history, hearing the uproar in his 
friend's chamber, the cries of ** friend!*' of 
** brother ! " of ** sisterly affection ! " etc., and 
fearing a battle was progressing between Tom 
and some of the promoters, broke open the door 
and found his friend distracted, almost in ex- 
tremis, an apoplectic flush on his haggard fea- 
tures, the hair he had not pulled out hanging like 
seaweeds on the rocks after a storm, and his eyes 
in fine frenzy rolling. He seemed lost in bitter 
recollections, profound melancholy — a maniacal 
madness. Not knowing exactly what to do, but 
having heard that Radway's Ready Relief was a 
panacea, Loosejoints quickly sponged off Tom's 
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head with a bottle of it and made him take an- 
other bottle of Hite*s Pain Cure internally. 
The hygienic properties of the remedies, were 
eoon apparent. Tom was in a short time restored 
to quiet, if not to reason, wa§ ** drugged," and 
for a time he seemed bereft of reason. Having 
tasted of Kite's Pain Cure, the rejected lover was 
easily persuaded to taste again, and repeated 
tastings soon brought him around. His friend 
essayed to argue him out of his love fit, did all 
in his power to administer relief to his troubled 
mind and lacerated heart. He might as well 
have attempted to stop the current of the Shen- 
andoah River with bulrushes. The disease lay 
in Tom's heart. Nothing composed his nerves 
in the slightest degree but repeated draughts of 
Kite's Pain Cure, sweet consoler, as Tom called 
it. Loosejoints erred in attempting to efiFect a 
cure by addressing Tom's reason when the disease 
lay in the heart. The repeated external applica- 
tions of Radway and draughts of Hite in a few 
days restored Tom to something like reason, and 
reconciled him apparently, for the time at least, to 
his bitter disappointment. 

His spirit soon revived, notwithstanding the 
railleries of his acquaintances, and he once again 
grew lively and talkative. To Loosejoints he 
said, *' Jessica will have cause before she dies to 
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regret the day she threw me over.*' The pla- 
tonic lover now plunged deeper than ever into 
reckless speculations, for he was not the man to in- 
dulge- in apathetic despondency, and again gave 
to his peculiar kind of business his whole mind, 
heart and energies. Grippe availed himself of 
Tom's return to cheerfulness to advise him never 
again to propose to a lady in writing, saying, 
*' It is onl}'^ the present company who are ac- 
cepted." Tom was much vexed at this re- 
mark, a very unusual thing with him, and re- 
joined, looking viciously at his friend, * * If you 
mix in my private affairs again I'll knock you 
into the middle of next week." *' Don't make 
an ass of yourself," replied Grippe, ** I only 
meant a little fun." **I don't care a rap for 
your fun in an ordinary way," growled Tom, 
** but demme, a gentleman's reverses in love are 
no joke, nor fit subject for joking." 

Tom's irritability is supposed to have resulted 
from his recent liberal use of Radway, Hite and 
other tonics — washed down now and again by 
old Bourbon, which, whatever temporary stimu- 
lus the enlivening fluids may afford, ends in a 
weakening of the vital forces. Loosejoints, who 
always followed Tom's lead, now followed suit, as 
the meaner sort of people ever imitate the manners 
and customs of their .betters. The dregs must 
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participate in the liquor from whence thef have 
settled ; thus he had become if not unccMisciously 
certainly as corrupt as Tom. As to his morals, 
like Tom's they were the very lees of filth. They 
were always seen together, they plotted, they 
schemed, they intrigued, they floundered together 
in fact in the mire of treachery and falsehood, 
and finally evolved from their joint brains a plan 
to make their fortunes by a single coup, at the 
same time extricating themselves from all connec- 
tion with Barbwireville and its hundred compa- 
nies and interminable complications. The 
slight altercation or tiff about his love affairs had 
blown away like mist, and all were friends 
again. Tom and Harry had associated to- 
gether so long and so intimatel}'^ that they had 
mysteriously approximated and become one soul 
— a composite soul — such is the law of influence. 
Harry had become like him he admired. The 
simple plan was to induce their dupes (the softer 
of their associates) to form a gigantic universal 
syndicate to buy out Tom, or in other words to 
buy the town and all the plants and companies 
in it, and to consolidate everything into one 
grand company. Secrecy was solemnly enjoined 
on all privy to this plot. It was not to be told 
that Tom would sell, but it was to be said that 
he might be outwitted ; if cleverly approached 
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might be induced to part with his holdings. 
When the plan was matured he made secrecy an 
express condition before it was communicated to 
his tools. 

The hustlers, who were ignorant of the secret, 
were set to wprk. Shears once more came to 
the front, also Cram, Gobler, Knownothing, the 
young Bulls and Bellows, almost the entire 
younger part of the population of Port Republic, 
Woodstock and Barbwireville. There was music 
in the air. They were instructed to represent 
that Tom was becoming a mossback and Loose- 
joints an obstructionist, and Gobler a conserva- 
tive ; that these men did not take in the situa- 
tion, the thing was too big for them, they were 
showing the proverbial timidity of capitalists, in 
a word were getting to be little else than nin- 
compoops. If they could be got rid of, said these 
conspirators, and a reorganization effected, there 
were billions in the property. Jose Hernandez, 
a wealthy young Cuban, had recently arrived 
from Havana with a cargo of cigars which 
brought him so much money he was troubled to 
know what to do with it,, and yet thirsted to 
make more. The Creole was confidentially 
advised by a hustler to get rid of Tom and if 
possible get possession of his holdings. He was 
delighted at the " cuteness " of the deal, and 
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went to work to get the paper signed. Mr. D. 
Codfish, the long-haired son of a Boston million- 
aire, a kinsman of Judge Bile Beans, was much 
impressed with the subtilty of the game, and be- 
came as eager as the Cuban to get rid of 
Tom,* and take his shoes. The ring was further 
enlarged by P. Spareribs, a Cincinnati pork pack- 
er, and Charles Brag, a Chicago corn factor. 
Many others were drawn into the plot, among 
them the president of the Montreal bank, who 
fancied from Tom's deposits that the property 
must be prodigiously productive, indeed, of in- 
estimable value, a fancy the hustler took pains 
to prove to him was a reality. Mr. Bitter Beer, a 
pig-'eded Cockney who had recently arrived from 
London, joined the ** ring,'* saying he was ready 
to nail his colors to the mast, to sink or swim, 
survive or perish, with the. Barbwireville ship. 
Through their united efforts, an option was 
obtained from Tom, Loosejoints and others. 

A new company was immediately organized 
and a charter obtained. As soon as possible a 
meeting of the company was held. Judge Beans 
oflficiating as chairman, and Bitter Beer as secre- 
tary. A committee was appointed to wait on 
Tom and his associates with a view to closing the 
option. Arriving at Tom's oflfice, they found 
him dejected: He seemed afraid to proceed 
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(he had been advised not to appear anxious to 
sell), showed a disposition to recede, while we 
know he was inwardly as willing as Barkis. 
Codfish, on behalf of the syndicate, ventilated 
the scheme in a long argument in order -to per- 
suade Tom he was now, if never before, on the 
road to fortune. He made masterly explana- 
tions and carried his point. 

The serenity of Tom's mind was by no means 
increased at this juncture by the intelligence, 
which was just received from Port Republic, that 
the lovely Jessica had not only been engaged for 
some time to a learned member of the Augusta 
bar, but was actually married. Gobler and 
Loosejoints feared that a second resort to Rad- 
way and Hite would be necessary before Tom 
would be equal to business, but to their surprise 
and delight he bore up better than could have 
been anticipated. He was cool, calm, rational 
and philosophic, and plunged deeper than ever 
into afiFairs, saying cynically * ' There are as good 
fish in the sea as ever came out of it." 

The new company employed an expert ac- 
countant to investigate the books, ascertain the 
assets proposed to be sold, and to report to a sub- 
sequent meeting. Tom and Loosejoints "doc- 
tored " the books in a hurry but clumsily ; they 
were too much in a hurry to cover their tracks. 
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The examination of the experts disclosed the 
startling fact that the books and accounts were 
in a sad confusion, and it would take some time 
to straighten them out. The further they went 
with their investigations the more astounding 
were the disclosures. There were evidences 
everywhere of fraud, misappropriation of funds, 
false entries and debts unpaid. The committee 
asked more time. Tom was called on for explana- 
tions and made them, but like those of modem 
politicians they explained nothing, only increased 
the muddle. He charged that every irregularity 
in the accounts was due to the malice of enemies 
or the infidelity of friends, and that in a few 
weeks Mr. Loosejoints could straighten out the 
books and make everything plain. Mr. Loose- 
joints was called on, but he was equally vague 
and unsatisfactory as Tom. In this hour of su- 
preme trial Tom and his associates decided on 
making an assignment. The estimated assets 
were $40,000,000, liabilities $9,000,000. 

Messrs. Bull and Bellows were trustees under 
this assignment. These respectable old men 
knew nothing of book-keeping. A balance sheet 
was as incomprehensible to them as Eg)rptian 
hieroglyphics, and they employed a Philadelphia 
lawyer and his private accountant to go over the 
books. They entered upon their task and found 
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things as bad as had been represented, in fact, 
they said they could not be worse. There were 
evidences throughout of enormous frauds. The 
Philadelphian spoke out and declared that Tom 
was a villain, and that Loosejoints was originally 
a dupe but had lapsed into a scoundrel. The 
Philadelphian further declared that during a 
long experience with the lowest classes he had 
never known of such extensive acts of dis- 
honesty. 



CHAPTER XV. 

A BOOMER REAPS AS HE HAS SOWN. 

The day this report was made, and while 
Messrs. Bull and Bellows were conferring over 
the matter with a view of asking the advice of 
the commonwealth's attorney, Tom, knowing 
that he had met his Waterloo in the business of 
founding towns, developing lands, selling lots 
and building houses and factories, left his oflfice 
without any preparations for a long journey, and 
hurried in the direction of Woodstock in a 
spring wagon, driven by Grippe's mulatto valet, 
and drawn by a pair of 2.30 Mexican mustangs. 
Time did not admit of his waiting for a dummy 
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line train. He had only one object in view, to 
escape from the town he had founded, the people 
he had defrauded, the laws he had violated. The 
wrath of Heaven seemed drawn down upon him. 
Everything around him appeared blasted with 
misfortune, and the quicker he made his exit off 
the stage the better. 

Reaching Woodstock, he took the ** Flying 
Dutchman*' (train) for New York, and arrived 
in that city in time to step aboard the ** Light- 
ning Express" for Toronto, where he arrived 
next morning, dressed in a cutaway coat and 
wearing a billy cock hat, in the disguise of a 
British Cockney. He experienced no delay in 
crossing the lake or at the Canadian custom 
house, as he carried nothing with him but the 
clothes he wore and a well-filled pocket-book 
containing some of his fraudulent gains. He 
hastened on, reaching Montreal, the commercial 
capital of the Dominion, as the news boys were 
crying at the top of their voices an extra sheet of 
an evening paper containing an account of the 
failure of the bank in which he had deposited his 
stolen treasures. 

Like Sir William Gordon Cumming, Baronet, 
when detected cheating at baccarat, Tom was 
dazed, lost his head, and rushed into the first 
hotel he saw and called for ** pick-me-up " bit- 
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ters. He was sadly in need of a steadier. It 
was his purpose to take the first packet of the 
Allan line for I^iverpool, where he had ordered 
Grippe to leave in bank to his credit $20,000, an 
order which that remarkable diplomatist neg- 
lected to obey, requiring the money, he protested, 
to defray the expenses of his mission. Our hero 
registered at the hotel as M. N. Flitter, of New 
York. 

The next morning, while Tom was reading in 
the New York World an account of the Barb- 
wireville catastrophe, the bankruptcy of firms, 
the ruin of families, the wide-spread suffering it 
entailed, and of his own flight, a heavy set, 
muscular man, with a bull-dog head and ferret- 
like eyes, entered the hotel office, and after an 
examination of the register' and a look through 
the halls, enquired for Mr. Mid Night Flitter. 
Tom, who was dispatching an Havana cigar in 
the smoking room with Stoic sadness, heard the 
enquiry, and smelling a rat left the hotel by a 
side door, hired a livery team in an adjoining 
street, and took to the country. He had no other 
object in view than to get away, to leave as far 
behind as possible the man with the bull-dog 
head and ferret-like eyes. After a twenty-mile 
drive behind a pair of 2.40 steppers, he brought 
up at a retired way-side inn, on a by-road, dis- 
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missed the team, and announced to the landlord 
his purpose to remain a fortnight to enjoy a little 
fishing. A deep gloom had settled upon him* 
he looked like a man who had outlived his 
youth, its freshness, its hopes, its joys. His 
spirits were not improved by reading in a journal 
— the Staunton Daily News on the hotel table 
the following lines by C. F. Moore, doubtless 
one of his victims : — 

I. 
"Just about three years ago, 
I bought a lot and bought it low ; 
The man that sold it told me so, 
And he's the one that ought to know. 
Fifteen hundred was the price. 
I paid it half in one big slice, 
And felt as rich as Calvin Brice. 

II. 
And for the rest I gave my note,- 
And as my name I glibly wrote, 
I had no thought — no more'n a goat, 
How big the load I'd have to toat. 

Now I'm working like a slave, 

Trying hard enough to save. 

To pay the blasted note I gave, 

Before I lay me in my grave. 

III. 
The lot's so steep, 'twont hold a fence, 
The stones upon it are immense, 
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The bushes grow so tall and dense, 
It wouldn't bring me fifty cents.* 

And now I sit in silent gloom, 

Thinking of my awful doom, 

I want to lie down in my tomb 

Before we have another boom ! " 

Two hours later, while at the dinner table, he 
could hardly in his then frame of mind be said to 
be enjoying the meal, the individual with a bull- 
dog head, and two others bearing a strong family 
resemblance to him, entered the room without 
being announced, and said they were ofl&cers of 
t-he law looking for Flitter" alias Tom Swindel, 
and ordered him to surrender. Tom was now 
desperate, and tried to knife the nearest man with 
a carver, but the detectives were too well up to 
their work to be so easily disposed of. As Tom 
raised his knife he was knocked down, manacled, 
and in a short time was an inmate of the Barb- 
wireville cage. All efforts to get bail were fruit- 
less, though Mr. Barbwire, who was employed to 
defend him, brought his great abilities to bear to 
effect this end. We need not go into the details 
of his trial. It was unique. It was soon over and 
resulted in his condemnation to the penitentiary 
for ten years (a sentence, in public opinion, far 
too lenient for his crimes), where he now is wear- 
ing a felon's chain. Tom is where then for a sea- 
son he will be unable to continue his iniquitous 
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games. For a decade, at least, he will be harm- 
less ; his claws are clipped, his fangs extracted. 
It is a pity he is not accompanied in his retire- 
ment by his accomplices, who so richly deserve 
to share the punishfnent which has overtaken 
him. 

Tom's career ends as might have been antici- 
pated. He realizes the impo tence of his will, 
the instability of his hopes, the folly of his crim- 
inal pursuit of wealth. When a man deliber- 
ately abandons the paths of moral rectitude and 
sets himself to the business of swindling the com- 
munity, whatever temporary success may attend 
his efforts, he is sure in the end to meet the fate 
of all who run against the laws. Tom's course 
illustrates the evil-doer's progress. No man is 
all at once a villain, utterly mean and dishonest. 
The law of development which evolves the 
mighty oak from the little acorn is equally appli- 
cable to crime, which develops by laws of its 
own. In Tom's case there has been no dramatic 
revolution of character, and never is in any man 
on his downward course. The crafty, deceitful 
and dishonest boy who fraudulently possessed 
himself of the property of his school-fellows is 
the same coarse and sordid money-grubber who 
has brought ruin and disaster upon thousands in 
later days by his villainous plots. The logical 
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sequence of day after day has been sufficient to 
accomplish the change, or as our country folk 
express the idea, the * * boy was the father to the 
man.** Born of Richard Swindel and trained by 
him, praised for what made him hateful, justified 
from his boyhood in cunning, treachery and ava- 
rice, he is the legitimate son of his father, — 
a boy, it must be admitted, of remarkable 
promise, but no honorable performance. The 
catastrophe has been brought about in the most 
natural manner. He was sent to school not to 
receive a virtuous training, such as would make 
him a noble model fit for the association of per- 
sons of merit, but for such an educational veneer- 
ing only as would qualify him for companionship 
with such hollow shams as the Bulls and Bellows. 
His father might as well have attempted to 
make a ** silk purse out of a sow*s ear ** as a gen- 
tleman out of such material. Tom came from 
the hand of nature a truculent scoundrel, whose 
life was dedicated to a variety of shameful and 
infamous arts to get money. He was not wholly 
bad, had some good points (let us hope, was 
more liberally endowed in this way than one 
would suppose) ; but such good qualities as he 
may have possessed were all depraved and ren- 
dered useless by his education, or rather want of 
it. He had no idea of securing a competence by 
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honorable industry — even as a boy he sought 
gain by professing one thing and doing another, 
by gambling devices, what his playmates called 
** dirty tricks.'* He had no respect or veneration 
for his father, his relatives, his elders and supe- 
riors. On the contrary he treated them with 
total neglect, an utter want of the consideration, 
deference and respect due to one's betters. All of 
his meditations were given to money, and how to 
get it by short cuts without value received. So 
engrossed was he that, prone as he was to 
thought, he never reflected seriously on such 
important and homely truths as where will a 
man find better friends than those bound to him 
by the ties of blood ? and if he reposes no confi- 
dence in them will he bestow it upon strangers ? 
If he does not confide in those nearest to him is 
he likely to do so in those farther off? And if he 
acts after this manner will any one confide in him ? 
Tom never thought of these things and many 
other important matters that he might and ought 
to have thought of, and his career has very nat- 
urally terminated in ruin and disgrace. 

This financial bandit serves one good purpose 
— he is a warning to all men who abhor vice and 
hate the vicious to steer clear of such charac- 
ters ; of men mean and base enough to perpetrate 
rascality in the dark, and are without the cour- 
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age to justify themselves in the face of day. If 
it should be imagined that Tom's history is an 
exaggeration, let us say that neither Tom nor 
his booms could, in our opinion, be exaggerated 
— though It must be agreed that what is 
exaggeration to one class of minds and per- 
ceptions is plain truth to another. He was the 
patron of injustice, the instigator of villainy, 
the perpetrator of malice, the inventor of fraud, 
the propagator of lies, the champion of wrong. 
The bent and inclination of his nature was 
so aggravated and confirmed by the multiply- 
ing villainies of his life that it was impossible 
for him to refrain from the practice of them 
without feeling uneasiness and discontent. 
If satire has been resorted to, it may be said in 
extenuation of its use that it has long proved a 
trenchant weapon in the hands of genius for and 
in the interest of morals and manners. Horace, 
though he had carried arms under Brutus, was 
honored and made a companion of by Augustus 
and Macaenas. Many other like cases could be 
cited of the favor bestowed on the moral satir- 
ist. While the writer has not the presumption 
to class himself with such men, he trusts his 
humble efforts to expose crime and criminals, to 
make vice odious, will not go without the ap- 
proval of all good and wise men. 
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The result of the trial was no sooner known 
than Gobler and his associates, with the aid 
of a scrivener, engrossed a letter of condolence to 
Tom. In this they declared their belief and that 
of the people in his innocence, and said his convic- 
tion was due to the ignorance of the jury and 
the stupid, illegal rulings of the court. They 
would appeal to the governor for a pardon, and 
if they failed in securing it they would move 
heaven and earth to elect a governor and leg- 
islature that would do the right thing, or in 
other words vindicate his name and fame. They 
went on to express the confident opinion that he 
would be out of prison in time to vote at the next 
election. 

Tom has not, as legal language expresses the 
idea, "departed this life." He is only civilly 
dead, but his monument stands in the Port Re- 
public graveyard, and it is no less interesting 
than amusing to witness the crowds that visit it 
and hear the comment now and again made. A 
thoughtful gentleman, who was supposed to be a 
clergyman, once said while viewing it : " Noth- 
ing more conclusively proves Tom's vanity, igno- 
rance and want of sense than his boast that he 
would cause poverty to cease." **Why, under 
God's providence," said the reverend gentleman, 
"we owe all of our comforts and luxuries to pov- 
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erty — it is the divine command that it shall not 
cease. It is the poor who build our houses and 
public works, who manufacture our clothes, raise 
our food. But for the poverty which continueth 
what would arouse men from indolence and stim- 
ulate them to labor ? The rich and poor are 
bound together. It is the function of the poor to 
supply physical wants, as it is of the superior 
classes to distribute intellectual and moral com- 
fort. There is a natural tie between them ; they 
are a necessary part of the great body. The 
body is not one member, but many. If the 
whole body were an eye, where were the hear- 
ing? If the whole body were hearing, where 
were the smelling? And if they were all one 
member, where were the body ? The eye, there- 
fore, cannot say unto the hand, * I have no need 
of thee,* nor, again, the head to the feet, * I have 
no need of you.' Nay, much more, these mem- 
bers of the body which seem to be more feeble are 
more necessary. The poor being then as it were 
the hands and feet of the body, they are one with 
their superiors as to unity of action. They 
should be one, therefore, in just sustenance, in 
sympathetic tenderness, and in every instance of 
requisite care. This is the voice of reason, of in- 
terest, of nature, and of God. 'Thou shalt open 
thine hand wide unto thy brother, not cause 
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him to cease out of or perish from the land.*' 
'* Tom,'* apostrophized the reverend gentleman, 
as if addressing our hero and entirely oblivious 
of his surroundings, * * thou art an ass ! ' ' and 
slowly turning he walked away, leaving a silent 
but approving crowd behind. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

THE CONSPIRATORS MEETING THE WHIRLWIND. 

It was a remarkable fact on Tom's trial, and 
one very indicative of the new city's society, that 
a Harrisonburg attorney, associated with Mr. 
Barbwire in the defence, said that the witnesses 
in the case were worse than the prisoner at the 
bar himself. When Tom's flight was discovered 
the people were in consternation ; the leaders, 
lest justice, slow-footed as she is, might overtake 
them ; the deluded purchasers, who were al- 
ready groaning under the weight of their un- 
profitable investments, were terribly alarmed for 
fear the collapse might be their ruin. There 
was something like dismay in families which a 
short time before thought themselves wealthy, 
so much so that many had invested in gloves. 
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thinking their days of labor were over. The 
new rich have no idea of soiling their hands. 
Where were their deferred payments to come 
from now, with no buyers in sight, furnaces blow- 
ing out, factories shutting down, banks closing, 
and the population dwindling ? Rats never de- 
serted a sinking ship faster than people were 
leaving Barbwireville. 

Among the first to leave was Pawnee, the 
, usurer, who was regarded as a good, easy man, 
an exemplary church member, an humble Chris- 
tian character, who very naturally found, people 
said, Barbwireville no place for him. This pious 
individual was one thing, and was supposed to 
be another. Instead of being the pure character 
he was thought to be, he was in reality only a 
Jerry Sneak, who, saving that he had committed 
no murder, had contrived perhaps to do as much 
wrong in his own quiet way as his more notorious 
contemporaries, Swindel, Loosejoints, Gobler & 
Co. The next to go were the ofl&cers and direct- 
ors of banks, loan, trust, insurance and other 
companies, the promoters, their aiders and abet- 
tors. Many moved to the suburbs ; they said 
the air there suited their health better. When 
Tom was brought back from Canada, the air of 
the forest was better than that of the suburbs. 
When he was condemned, the only air they could 
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breathe was that of the mountains of West Vir- 
ginia and Kentucky. Scattering through this 
border land, among the Hatfields and McCoys, 
Gobler and the more desperate of the fugitive 
gang defied pursuit and became butchers of men, 
uniting with the Hatfields and McCoys to turn 
the huts of that notorious region into human 
shambles, dripping with^ore of slaughtered men 
and women. 

The casket of jewels which Jessica returned 
were left by Tom in the office safe at the time of 
his hurried flight. They were' found by Gobler, 
appropriated of course, and taken to Kentucky. 
He had heard they were worth $20,000, and be- 
lieved it. Some time after reaching the Hatfield 
settlement he was told of a tract of oil land for sale. 
On the advice of " Old Abe," he determined to 
buy it by selling the diamonds, which he was in- 
formed he could do in Cincinnati. Disguising 
himself as a Jew peddler, he took them to that 
city and proceeded to the ofl&ce, as he had been 
directed to do, of Saul Isaacs, a well known dia- 
mond merchant. Mr. Isaacs examined the jewels 
with great care, with cool caution, subjected 
them to various tests, and finally told the 
stranger that they were mere imitation stones — 
French paste. The information came like a 
thunderbolt on Gobler. He was petrified with 
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astonishment, not unmixed with fear. His men- 
tal condition was not improved, his fears dimin- 
ished, when denounced by Isaacs as a cheat, 
seeking to swindle him out of his money. Isaacs 
swore he'd turn him Qver to the police, but be- 
fore he could do so Gobler rushed into the street 
and used his legs as probably he had nevef done 
before, and was soon on Hie Kentucky side of the 
Ohio. As the red rays of the evening sun were 
gilding the western hill tops with golden and 
purple lights, he boarded a train about to start 
for the east, and before the next morning was 
en route, on foot with a party of Gipsies he had 
overtaken for the dark recesses of the mountains. 
He had some of the intuition belonging to low, 
keen minds, and understood Tom's deep villainy 
in seeking to gain Jessica by worthless scrip, 
sham gems, and false pretenses generally. 

He made a compact with one of the Hatfields 
to buy the oil lands with the jewels, and did so. 
No sooner, however, had the seller discovered 
that the diamonds were false than Gobler fell a 
victim to his ungovernable passions. An ounce 
ball from the Kentuckian's bull-dog revolver 
crashed through his skull, which gave out a hol- 
low sound as if the lead had gone through a 
drum. No brains oozed out, and the mountain- 
eers expressed the opinion that Gobler never had 
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any. The skull was examined by a scientific 
gentleman passing through the country, a man 
deep in craniology, who confirmed the natives in 
their impressions. The same scientific gentle- 
man, when in the east, investigated Tom*s con- 
dition psychologically (with the consent of the 
prison authorities), and pronounced the opinion 
that he had no soul — an opinion likely to be 
concurred in by all those who remember his ab- 
sorption in mere physical pleasure, his delight 
in brutal sports, his intense avarice, his utter in- 
capacity for spiritual life. This scientist said 
Tom*s head was a subbrahycephalus, possessing 
all the bumps of selfishness and cunning instinct. 

At an early period Loosejoints disappeared, 
about the time Gobler had taken wings, and no 
search could bring to light his whereabouts. 
Many of the city people searched for him as if 
his discovery was a personal matter. Some sup- 
posed he had accompanied Tom, and was now 
wandering in the forests of Canada, others that 
he was a refugee in Kentucky, associated with 
the Hatfields and McCoys. A diligent pursuit 
did not disclose his hiding place if alive or his 
body if dead, though every spot was examined 
over which buzzards were seen lazily floating. 

A report was now spread by Von de lyusion 
that there was a monster, a man-wolf, in his 
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neighborhood, preying on his roasting ears and 
robbing his hen-roosts. The story was ridiculed 
by many, but a party of young sportsmen, thrown 
out of employment by the collapse, hoping it 
would prove true, started for a ** lark " in pursuit. 
Hounds and bull-dogs were soon on the scent, 
and the animal was run to earth in an opening 
on a rugged hill-side. It was a silent, austere 
solitude. In the narrow gap or gorge there 
was a gloomy entrance, concealed by brush 
and brambles. Access was gained by a low, 
crooked passage, and the hunters found them- 
selves in a dark but extensive cavern, a part of 
the same subterranean world, no doubt, from 
•■ which the natural gas had arisen. With pine 
knot torches they commenced an exploration. 
The dreary region was fairly well illuminated by 
their lights, and probably for the first time. 
The entrance chamber was about 40 bj'^ 100 feet 
in the main part, and of a medium height of 
about 50 feet, with chambers making off in 
various directions. The roof was hung with 
stalactites in a curious way, which resembled the 
Gothic arches and ornaments of an ancient church. 
After a cursory examination, the jaded hunters 
stopped for luncheon, and now consulted whether 
to go further with a prospect of losing their way, 
or to return and wait until the creature they 
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were in pursuit of came forth in search of food, 
as Von de Lusion said he did daily. 

Having finished their repast without coming 
to a decision, they were about to take another look 
at the beautiful chambers when they were 
startled by an apparition, the sudden 'approach 
of wjiat seemed to be the very Devil himself, 
though without horns or tail. They were brave 
men, but in the presence of what they supposed 
to be the Prince of Darkness, distilling sulphur- 
ous fumes, and making the air smell thoroughly 
of saltpeter and brimstone, they were daunted. 
That hideous monster would have daunted 
Stonewall Jackson himself. They would have 
sought safety in flight, but their legs refused to 
carry them. While spell -bound a bull-dog 
rushed into the cavern, and without stopping to 
consider whether the man- wolf was * * spirit of 
evil or goblin dammed,'* seized him by the 
rump, which soon brought forth human cries for 
help. The superstitious hunters, reassured, gath- 
ered their torches, which had fallen to the ground, 
and followed the cries, groans and curses which 
came from the depths of this gloomy region into 
which the struggle had carried the combatants. 
When they arrived on the battle-field, they wit- 
nessed a terrible contest, the supposed demon 
raining blows on the dog*s head with a hunter's 
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knife. One of these soon severed the jugular 
vein, and the savage beast at once rolled over in 
dying agonies. The victor's garments were 
saturated with blood. Mr. Slash, of the saw- 
mill, one of the hunters, who had often planned to 
brain the dog with his rifle, now discovered that 
the apparition was the long-sought-for Loose- 
joints, thought much changed — his features 
haggard and wrinkled, his grey eyes shining like 
a maniac's, his hair matted over his head, and 
his beard covering his face. Like Esau, he was a 
** hairy man.** His drawn features and despair- 
ing expression showed him to be the victim of 
remorse ; there was an evil slyness in his looks — 
half human and half brute, truly diabolical. 
Amazed at the discovery, they secured the fugi- 
tive and turned to leave, passing through 
vaulted chambers, some of them 90 feet high. 
Water was incessantly distilling from the roof, 
forming columns which seemed to support the 
ceiling. In one of the pools Loosejoints was 
allowed to wash himself. During this brief 
period he seemed to comprehend the terrible 
realities of his situation. He was quickly 
locked up in the same mouldy, rat-smelling cell 
recently occupied by his chief. He begged 
piteously to be allowed to return to the grot- 
toes. He seemed to shrink from the light, from 
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the presence of man, but he had apparently none 
of the philosophy which teaches us to forget past 
trouble, and to forbear idle speculations as to 
future felicity, and bids us be content with the 
present, not however that there was anything in 
his present surroundings that he ought to have 
been content with. 

Here is a man whose intellect has been ob- 
scured by associating with low, little and corrupt 
minds, whose integrity has been undermined by 
the company he kept. He was a weak fellow, 
and weak minds always conceive it most safe to 
adopt the sentiments of the majority. After 
Loosejoints became hypnotized by Tom, who has 
been his evil genius or bad angel, he never ven- 
tured to express an opinion upon any subject 
until Tom and his ring had decided, and blindly 
followed their sentiments without troubling him- 
self to enquire whether they were right, or on 
which side truth predominated. When he en- 
tered on the duties of life his principles were not 
well established. He could not preserve his in- 
tegrity among the profligate villains andunpr in- 
cipled adventurers with whom he became asso- 
ciated, and his mind was so quickly debauched 
that he was rendered incapable of justly appre- 
ciating the characters of the men by whom he 
was surrounded. If he had withdrawn from 
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such associations, retired from the vortex of the 
world and given time to study and reflection, he 
might have been another man, though the result 
of such self-examination would in all probability 
have been painful to his feelings. He \yho only 
judges of himself by the flattering opinions 
which others may have expressed of his character 
will in such a scrutiny behold with surprise that 
he is the miserable slave of habit and public 
opinion ; submitting himself with scrupulous 
exactness and the best possible grace to the 
tyranny of fashion and established customs ; never 
venturing to oppose their influence, however 
ridiculous and absurd it may be, and obsequious- 
ly following the example of others, without dar- 
ing to resist pursuits which every one seems so 
highly to approve. He will perceive that almost 
all his thoughts and actions are engendered by a 
base fear of himself, or arise from a servile com- 
plaisance to others ; that he only seeks to flatter 
the vanities and indulge the caprices of his supe- 
riors, and becomes the contemptible minister of 
these men, without daring to offer them the 
smallest contradiction, or hazard an opinion that 
is likely to give them the least displeasure. 
Whoever calmly considers this terrifying picture 
will feel the necessity of retiring from such asso- 
ciations and seeking the society of men of nobler 
sentiments and purer principles. r^^^^i^ 
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This was never Harry's course, and he has 
naturally and insensibly lapsed into the astound- 
ing character revealed to us. Such* is ever the 
case. Man is a composite character, a mosaic of 
the men with whom he associates — he is what 
he is by the impact of those by whom he is sur- 
rounded ; in other words it is impossible to main- 
tain close relations with a man without in some 
degree assimilating to him. This gives rise to the 
just anxiety of parents that their children should 
make companions only of the pure and innocent. 
As the copy-book says, * * evil communications 
corrupt good manners, ' * and so it is. Harry has 
mingled intimately with the low and vile, and 
nothing is more natural, more intelligible, than 
that he should become himself a monster of de- 
ceit and falsehood. Fallen among thieves and 
the companions of thieves, he has become one of 
them. Overtaken in his career of crime, in the 
agonies of remorse, he gives himself over to de- 
spair. It is evident that he realizes it, that it is, so 
to speak, burnt into his brain, that he has no hope 
in this world, and he does not turn for help 
where only help can be found, to Him who in 
compassion touched the leper and he was whole. 
I^et us hope that the immeshed Harry in his ab- 
ject wretchedness may yet be wise and have 
grace to do so. The law of kindness, which 
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ought to animate every human being, forbids 
further comment on the failings and frailties of 
the unfortunate prisoner. Let him who is dis- 
posed to cherish a harsh and unforgiving spirit 
towards Harry, and such like him, ** consider 
himself, lest he also be tempted.*' 

During the prosecution before the circuit court 
of Shenandoah his unhappy father employed the 
best counsel in his defence, but before the day of 
trial it was discovered that as a result of the 
Barbwireville collapse, Harry was insane. His 
days in prison were passed in moody silence, 
though he occasionally complained of a burning 
heaviness in the head, said his brain was on fire, 
and now and again cried out at the top of his voice : 
** I have promised the Lambs an extra dividend. 
What shall we do, Tom, with nary a red?" 
From time to time throughout the day he shouted 
with maniacal vehemence broken sentences, 
many less coherent. He was quickly haunted 
with the idea that he was possessed of * * a demon, " 
was assailed by appalling terrors. 

The doctor determined to try an experiment 
on the lunatic, persuading Harry he knew how 
to drive out the evil spirit. Harry agreed to 
submit to the experiment, and fell terror-stricken 
' upon his knees in prayer. While in this position 
he received a powerful electric shock, started up 
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and fell back on the floor insensible. When re- 
stored he cried, he groaned, and uttered incom- 
prehensible words. This much could be made 
out of his ravings : he had seen Lucifer in the 
image of Tom fly from his mouth, breathing 
blue flames, smelling of brimstone and uttering 
impious oaths. A morbid terror of death and 
hell now seized upon him, he could only sleep a 
few minutes at a time, and kept his guard in 
constant excitement by springing up from his 
troubled slumbers, heaping curses loud and deep 
upon Tom and Gobler as the authors of his mis- 
fortunes, and now and again exclaiming in a dif- 
ferent note and as if in admiration, **Tom, my 
boy, you're a stunner.** His trial was sus- 
pended, a commission de lunatico enquirando de- 
clared him insane, and he was committed to the 
Western Lunatic Asylum at Staunton, and an as- 
sistant physician placed immediately in charge of 
his case. 

One of our spirited and enterprising real estate 
boomers in the penitentiary, another in the mad 
house, a third in his grave, and their victims 
scattered over the land, some in alms-houses, 
others breaking stones in the streets, and all re- 
flecting on their folly, and determined never to 
be again hoodwinked, blindfolded, but to keep 
wide awake and never to be done a second time. 
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And all of them, in whatever position, it is hoped, 
are acquiring a moral perception of things, and 
no longer living in an atmosphere of dissimulation 
and crime. This history might here close, but it 
will no doubt interest and refresh the reader to 
be informed of the future of the once enterprising 
city of Barbwireville and the noble man from 
whom it took its name. 

On the liquidation of the affairs of the town- 
site company, of the various other companies, 
and of the founders and promoters, and in the 
sale of all their effects public and private, the 
original tract of land was purchased by^ Mr. 
Barbwire and once more devoted to agriculture, 
turned into a model farm, where crops are grown 
and stock bred. The estate is proving, under the 
intelligent care of the great lawyer, what it never 
was before — a good two per cent investment. 
Neat cottages for farm laborers, bams and cribs 
for grain, sheds for the shelter of cattle, in fact 
all the necessary outbuildings for a large estate, 
replaced to a great extent the stately iron build- 
ings of former days. Still over the sites of many 
grass waves and flowers bloom. Notwithstand- 
ing its eventful career, the estate now retains 
much of its original character before it had been 
touched by art and industry, which, though very 
good things in themselves, yet efface the old 
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ideas that contribute to the pleasant romance of 
country life. 

Mr. Barbwire has made a fortune at the bar, 
and judiciously invested it in old towns which 
are putting on new life, such as Staunton 
and Harrisonburg. He is gradually with- 
drawing from the profession, has had the wisdom 
to commence this course before the public noticed 
or lamented his waning powers, and takes no 
little pleasure in the society of his family and 
friends, and in the improvement of his estate. 
Though he will leave to his family a good estate, 
the legitimate fruits of his talents, industry and 
integrity, he is destined to leave behind him a far 
nobler legacy, a good name, for he is regarded, 
even by his personal enemies, as a character 
without a single blot, and revered by his friends 
as a faithful administrator of every trust, and one, 
of the noblest examples which the history of the 
Valley discloses, of unsullied purity and fidelity 
in every station of life, public and private. 



THE END. 
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